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3 The contentes of 


the Boote. 
Lbanact the yongeſt ſonne of Brutus telles of 
"AY the finding of this land, his fathers life, and his 
owne infortunate fall. Fol. 4. 


2. Humber the kinge of Hunnes ſhewes how he mindinge 
toconquere this land was drowned. &. Fol.ig 


3 Locrinus the eldeſt ram of Brutus declares his flaugh- 


ter to hauchappened for his euil life. Fol.17 


4 Elſtride the concubine of Locrinus miſerably drowned 
by Guendoline his wife declates hit preſumptis, leude 
life, and infortunate fall. Fol. 21 


& Sabrinethebaſechilde of Locrinus telles how ſhe was pi- 
tifully drowned by his wyfe Guendoline in reueng of 


her father̃s adulterye. Fol,28 


6 Madan ſhevves hovve for his euil life hee vvas ſlaine of 
volues. Fol. 32. 


Man lius declares how he minding to kill his brother for 
7 the kingdome was by him ſlaine. Fol. 34 


8 Mempricius giuen all to luſt, pleaſure and the ſinne of 
| Sodomy:telles how he was deuoured of wolucs.Fol.z6 


Bladud reſiteth how hee practizing by curious artes to 


9 flye,fel and brake his necke Fol.4o 
Io Cordila ſhewes howe by deſpaire when ſhe was in priſon 
ſhe ſlew hir ſelfe. | Fol. 47. 
* oe | Morgan 
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The contentes. 


11 * telles how he wadging warre with his coſin Co- 
— gus was ſlaine at the place yet called Glamorgan. 

. O „54. | 
12 Forrex declares hovve hee mindinge to kill his brother | 

| which ruled with him (that he might thereby raigne a- 
lone) was by him ſlainc. Fol. 57. 


I3 Porrex recites how for the ſlaughter of his brother he was 
ſlaine by his one mother and hir may dens as he laye 


( : {lceping. Fol.6 Os 
14 Kimarus ſhewes how for his euil life he was deuoured by 
wilde beaſts. Fol. 63. 


15 Morindus a baſtarde declares howe he was exalted to the 
kingdome, waxed cruell, and at laſt was dcuoured by 
a monſter. Fol. 6g 


6 Nenniusaworthy Britaine the very patern of a valiant, 
1 noble, and faithfull ſubiect, encountringe with Julius 
| Czfar at his firſt comminge into this Iſlande was by 
him death wounded : yet natheleſſe hee gate Czfars 
ſworde : put him toflight: ſlewetherewith Labienus 

a Tribune of the Romaynes : endured fighte till his 
countrymen wan the battaile: dyed xv. dayes after, 
And nowe encourageth all good ſubiectes to defende 
their countrey from the power of forraineand vſur- 
> pingenemies, Fol.68, 


e 
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Loue and lice, __ 


On NOBILITIE * 


and all other in office, God graunt 


the increaſe of wyſedome, pic all thmges 


neceſlariefor 8 of their 
eſtates, Amen. 


Mongſt the wile(right 


5 7 4 Ny. | Honorable)whoſe ſenteces (for 
A A themoite parte] tende either to 
e teac he the attaining of vertue. 
I: © * or eſchuing of vice: Plotinus 
n N that wonderfull and excellent 
ee * Phyloſopher hath theſe wordes: 
The propertie of Temperannce is to conet nothmg plotin⸗ 
which maye hee repented: not to exceade the bandes 
of meaſure , and to keepe defire vnder the yooke of = 
Reaſon. V. Miche ſaying if it were ſo well knowen, 
48 1 22 1200 el imbraced, as hee wyſhed;or jo 
ſurely fixed in mine, as it is printedi in bis woorkes : 
then certis manye C þriſtians might by the inſtru- 
flion of an Erhuicke Phyloſopher, ſhunne great and 
daungerous perils . For to couet without conſideras 
tion to paſſe the meaſure of his degree: : and to lette 
will runne at randon , is the onely deſtruction of all 
* tif eſtates, 


I he Epiſtle, 

eſtates. Elſe howe were it poſßible, ſo many learned, 
politike wiſe, renoumed, valiauntand Viftorious pers 
ſonages mig ht euer haue come to ſuch vtter decaye. 
V//ltzou that I rehearſe Alexander the great, Cæ- 

far Pompey,Cyrus, Hannibal. cc c. Al which (by de- 

fire of glorie )felte the rewarde of their immoderate 

Qu. Cue. 411d mſatiable luſtes , for if Alexander had ben con- 
ti. tent with Macedonie, or not ben pufte Þþ with pride 
after his triumphes : hee had ncuer ben ſo miſerably 
poyſened:If C jar and Popey had ben Jatisfied with 

their viftories, and had not fell to ciuill diſcention, 3 

one had not ben flame inꝭ Senate with daggers, the 

'Tuftinue, of her abrode, by his frendes procurement. If Cyrus 
Wh! hadben pleaſed with all Perſia , and Media and not 
thirſted for blond he had neuer com to ſo infortunat 

Pita 4 fall. If Hanniball had not ſo much delited in glory 
&w of war fare, his count rey had neither fel in ruine, nor 
Polybius. he ben miſerably forced to pop ſon him ſelfe. But you 
wil ſay deſire of fame, glorie, renoune, and immorta- 
tie (ro whith al mewel nigbe of nature are inclined 
eſpecially thoſe which excel or haue any /inguler gift 

of Fortune or of the body) moued them toſuch daun- 

gerous oreat and ba rdy enterpriſes which I'm wſt ne 

des confeſſe as an infallible Veritie : but for ſomuch 

as the aloue named vertue by Plotinus his indgemet 
bath ſuch excellent properties, it is ſo fit in a Magi- 


ſtrate, 


The Epiſtle. 


ſtrate, that T ſurely deme thoſe Princes aboue ſpeci- 
fied(conſidermg their factes, eſtates, fortunes, fame 
and exploytes)had neuer come to ſuche ende, but for 
wante of temperance, Jet ſithe there are three other 
(ardinall vertues whiche are requiſite in him that 
ſhould be in authoritie: that is to ſaye, Prudence, Iu- 
ice, and Fortitude,which ſo waderfully adorne and 
beautifie all eſtates, (if T emperauncebee with them 
adioned that they moue the very enemies withadmi 
ration to praiſe the ) ſome peraduenture as aſfection 
deades : will commende one, ſome another, Nea, and 
though Ariſtotle prince of Phyloſophers name Prue 
dence , The mother of vertues. And Cicero define rote 
hir the knowledge of thinges which ong ht to be deſi- Prudence 
red and followed: and alſo of them which our ht to be 
fledand efſchewed , yet ſhall you finde that for wante 
of Temperaunce, thoſe whiche were counted the wie | 
ſeſt that euer were,fel into wonderfull reprothe and nice. 
infamie. Yea and though Tuſtice that comparable 
Vertue, as the auncient Ciuilians define bir be a per- 
petuall and conſtant will which geueth to entry man 
his right. Jet if ſhe be not conſtant, which is the gift of 
fortitude nor equal m diſcerning right from wrong, 
wherm is prudence:nor ſe proportion m indgement 
and ſentence which pertaineth to temperaunce , ſhee 
can neuer be called equitie or inſlice, but fraude, des 
| i ceite, 


Forutude 
Cicero. 


Cicero. 
Tempe- 


TAQncc- 


The Epiſtle. 
ceate in inſtice,and iniurie. And to ſpeake of For, 

tude which Cicero definith, A couſyderate Vndertas 
king of peyils and enduring of labours. If bee whom 
we ſuppoſe ſtoute, valiaũt, and of good courage, want 
Prudence, luſtice, ar Temperaunce,he is not counted 
botde manly and conſtant. but made beaſtly and de- 


ſþerate. I will alſo [ith haue gone ſo farre with the 


Ver twes(and the place ſo vrgeth)laſtly ſet downe the 
difinition of Temperaunce, according to Cicero his 
ohinion, I emperaiice(ſaith he)is of reaſon in luſt and 
other euil aſſaultes of q minde, a ſure and moderate 
dominion and rule. This noble vertue hath three 
hartes, that is cotmence,clemecie and modeſtie zwhich 
well and wiſely obſerued and kept (if grace he to the 
ad:oyned )it is impoſbible for him that is endued with 
the aboue named Vertues ener to fall into the Vnſors 
tunate ſnares of calamitie or miſfortune . But Am- 
bition which is an immoderate deſire of honore, rule, 
dominio and ſuperioritie. (the very deſtructid of no- 
bilitie and commune weales : as among the Romains 
Silla, Marius, Carbo Cmna, Catelme, Pompey, and 
( e/ar are witn:ſſes)bath brought great decay alſo 
ty ur Countrey , and countreymen . which Maiſter 
Baldwin hath jo [zarnedly touched in his Epiitle of 


the other Volume of this boołe, that I nede not theres 


with d:ale any further.Onely I would ro God it were 


ft 


The Epiſtle. 

fo ofte read and regarded of all Magiſtrates as the 
matter requireth. I haue here ( right honorable )in 
this booke(which I am ſo bolde to dedicate to j our ho- 

nors) only reproued foly in thoſe which are beedeleſſs: 

iniurie in extortioners.raſhnes in venterers, and ex- 
ceſſe in ſuch abe. not vnruly aſfections. Aud | 
T truſt you will ſo thinke of it ( although the ſtile de. 

ſerue not like commendation )as you thought e the o- 
ther part: which if you ſhall , I doubt not but it maye 
pleaſure ſome gif not yet giue occaſion to others which 
can do farre better, either with eloquence to amende 
that is amiſſe m mine , or elſe when they ſee theſe ſo 
rudely pende, to publiſhe their own. And thus wiſhing 
you Prudence to diſcerne what is meete for your . 
linges Tuſtice in the adminiſtrations of your functiõt, 
Fortitude in the defence of your countrey: and Tem- 
perance in moderation of all your affettions , with in- 
creaſe of honors and enerlaſting felicitie , I bid you in 
(+riſle Ieſu ſare well. 


Vour humble Iohn 
Higgins, 
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J. e to the Reader. 
ninge as ours, at which IJ cannot but mars 
ſuaile (ith at all times oure Jlande hab as 


3 learned waiters (ſome ſinguler men excep- 


ted)as anp Nation vnder p Sunne. Againe thoſe, which now 
are our beſt Chzoniclers as they repozt haue great Antiqui⸗ 
ties , but what they publiſh of late peares map beenlargedin 
many p'/aces by Chzonicles of other Nations: whereby it is 
manifeſt they are either ignozaunt of the tõgucs, dʒels not gi⸗ 

uen to þ ſtudy of þ which they molt pꝛokeſſe Fo? if they were, 
me thincks it were eaſye fo2 them w ſuch Antiquities as they 
bꝛag they haue, to fetch our Viſtozies from the beginning, & 
make them as ample as the Chꝛonicles ot any other Country 
02 Nation, But theyare faine in ſteede of other tuffe to talke 
of þ Romaines, Greełes, Perſians, &c. and to fill our Hiftozpes 
with their facts # fables. This I ſpeake not top end J would 
baue ours quite ſeperate from other without any meation of 
them, but J would haue them ther onelye named wher th'af- 
fayzes of both countrpes by warre, peace, trute, mariage, tra- 
fique 02 ſome neceſſary cauſe oz other is intermixed . J haue 
ſeene no auncient antiquities in wꝛittẽ hand but two one was 
Galfridus of Munmouth which J loſt by miſfo2tune, the o⸗ 
ther an old Chꝛonicle in a kind of Engliſhe Uerſe, beginning 
at Brute and endinge at the death of Humfrey Duke of Glo- 
ceſter, in the which and diuers other good Chzonicles I finde 
many? thinges not mentioned in that great tome engroced of 
late by Maiſter Grafton and that where he is moſt barraine 
and wantes matter. But as the greateſt heades, the grapeſt 
he pres, and beſt clarkes haue not moſt witte , ſo the greateſt 
Bookes, titles and Tomes containe not moſt mater. And 
this haue J ſpoken becauſe in wꝛitinge the Tragedies of the 
fir ſt (nfoztunate Painces of this Ille, J was often faine to vſe 
mine 
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mine owne ſimple inuention (pet not ſwaruing from the mat⸗ 
ter) becauſe the Chzonicles (althoughe they wente out vnder 
diuers mens names) in ſome ſuche places as Jmoſte needey 
their ayde wꝛate one thing: and that ſo bzieflye that a whole 
Bꝛinces raigne, life and death, was compꝛiſed in thzee lines. 
Yea and ſometimes mine olde booke aboue mentioned holpe 
mee out when the reſt fozſoke mee, as fo Lanquet, Stowe, ann 
Grafton were alwapes nighe ot one opinion, but the Floure 
of Piſtozies ſomewhat larger, ſome helpe had J of an olde 
Chzonicle impꝛinted þ peare 1515. But ſurely mee thincks 
and ſo domoſt whit) uelite in hiſkozyes,it were wozthily done 
if oneChzonicle were dꝛawne from the beginning in ſuch per; 
fect ſoʒt, that all monuments of vertuous men, (to þ exalting 
of Gods glozye) and all puniſhments of vicious perſons (to þ 
terrour of the wicked) might be regiftred in perpetuall remE« 
bꝛaunce. To which thing the right reuerende father in God 
Matthew Archbiſhoppe of Canterbury # Petropolitane of 
Cnglaude hath bzought ſuch ayde as well bp pzinting as p2ee 
ſeruinge the witten Chzonicles of this Realme that by his 
Graces ſtudye and paines, the labour in time to come wilbe 
farre moze eaſye to them ſhall take ſuch trauaile in hande. 
But to leaue with theſe and declare the cauſe of my purpoſe. 
As I chaunced to reade the Mirour for Magiſtrates a wozke 
by all men wonderfully commended , and full of fitce inſtruc⸗ 
tions fo pzeſeruation of eche eſtate : takinge in hand þ Chzos 
nicles, and minding toconferre the times: mee thoughte the 
liues of a nomber euen at the beginninge the like infoztunate 
Phinces,offered themſelues vnto mee as matter verpe meete 
fo: imitation the like admonition, miter and phzaſe,and ſt ing 
Baldwine by theſe woo2des moued mee ſomewhat thereto: It 
< were(ſapth hee) a goodty and a notable matter to ſearch and 
c diſcourſe our whole ſtory fromthe beginninge of the inha- 
&« biting of this Iſle, &c. I read the ſtoꝛpes, I conſidered of the 
Piinces, I noted their liues, and therewith conferredthey2 
deathes . On this J toke penne in hande, mindinge nothinge 


leſſe 
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elle then to publiſhe them ab2oave: but ont lye to trye what A 
toulde do ifneede were 02 time and lcaſure were giuen mee to 
deſtow in ſuch wile. I wzote the two firſt even as thep now 
are, and becauſe I would not keepe ſecrete my firſt labours iu 
this kinde ol ſtudye (though J might well haue bluſhed at the 
baſenes ofmy ſtile ) I ſhewed them toa freiude of mine, deſt- 
ring his vafapned iudgement in this matter: which wben de 
had read he neuer leftintreating mee to wꝛite other, til J had 
ended all to the vyzthof CHRIST, and pet not ſo content: 
he deſired mee t accompliſh the reſidne til Jcame tothe Cons 
queſt, (which were welnighe fifrye Tragedies-) but wearied 
with thoſe which J had wzitten,J deſired him pauſe on this, 
till time and leaſure were given mee. Pet he makinge relas 
tion ta other his frendes what J had done, left mee not quiet 
till they likewiſe had ſeene them. Thoſe perſwaſton, as it 
ſeemed without any ſuſpition of aſlentation o2 flaterp, ſo hath 
it made mee bolder at this pꝛeſent then befoze For although 

ec (ſapdthey) your Tragedics be ſimple and not comparable to 
cc thoſewhich the other before haue written : yet when men 
ic conſider that many wrote thoſe , but one theſe: that they are 
cc graue writers,you are but yong: the perfection of thoſe ſto- 
ic ries, and th imperfection of theſe. Finally the good will you 
ce beare to your country. the commendation of vertue, the de- 
cc teſtation of vice, the fall of ambition, the horrible ende of 
cc traytours, harlots, tyraunts, adulters, enchaunters, murderers 
ce and ſuch like, V Vhen men (ſaid they) conſider theſe things 
cc they cannot (how ſimple ſoeuer your Verſe bee) but thincke 
ce well of the matter. At length with theſe perſwaſions and 
ſuche like: J was contente (good Reader) to publiſhe them 
foz thy behoufe, and the publique weale of my tountrye. At 
which if thou enupe: J minde not there loꝛe to enupe my ſelfe 
and ſtape mp penne: but God willing thou ſhalt as faſt as J 
can pzeparethem,haue other Bookes from mp handes which 
mape pleaſe theeagaine, and thus with all my harte I bidde 

es Thy freinde I. H. 
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The Authours induction. Fol. 


, S Somer ſweete withall hir pleaſures paſte, 

. And leaues began, to leaue both brauche and 

4 VVhile wintercolde approatched nere full faſt 
Mee thought the time, to ſadnes moued met 

On drouping daies, not halfe ſuch mirth haue wee; 

As when the time of yeare and wether-s fayre, 

So moue our mindes, ay mocions moue tlie ayre. 


The wery nightes, approatched on apace 

V Vith darkeſom ſhades, which ſomewhat breedeth care, 
The Sun had take more nere the earth his race, 

In Libra than, his greateſt ſwinge hee bare, 

For pardy then, the dayes more colder are, 

Then fades the greene, fruite timely, herbes are don, 
And vy nter gines to walte tll at ſonumer won, 


I deemde ſome boolce, of mourning theame was beſte 
To teade, were with inſtructions mingled ſo, 

As might againe, refreſhe my wittes oppreſte 

V Vith tediouſnes not driue mee quytetherfroz 
VVherfore | went the Printers ſtraight vnto, 

To ſeelce ſome worke of price I ſurely mente, 

That might herein my carcfull mynde contente. 


At length by hap, I found abooke fo fad, 

As timeof yeareor wynter could require, 
The Mirroure namde, for Magiſtrates he had 
So finely pende,as harte could well deſire, 

V Vhich when I read, ſo ſet my heart on fire: 
Eftſones it mee conſtraind to take the payne 
Not leaue with once, to reade it once againe. 


A And 


* 


The Authours induction. 


And as againe, I'vewdethis worlce with heede: 

And marked playne cache party tell his fall 
Mee thought in mynde, I ſawe thoſe men in deede: 
Ele howe they came, in order pleading all, 
Declaring well, this life is but a thrall: 

Sithe thoſe on whom, for Fortunes giftes we ſtare, 
Ofte ſoonilte ſinke in greateſt ſeas of care. 


For ſomeof theſe were kinges of highe eſtate: 
And ſome were Dukes, and came of Regall race: 
Some Princes, Lordes and Iudges great that ſate 
In councell ſtill, decreing euery all 

Some other Knightes, that vices did imbrace: 
Some Gentlemen: ſome poore that looked hie, 
Yet cuery one had play de his tragordye, 


A Mirroure well it may be calde a glaſſe, 

More cleare then any cryſtall vnder Sun, 

In cache reſpecte, the Tragordies ſo paſſe, 

Their names ſhall lyue, that ſuch a worke begun: 
For why with ſuch Decorum is it don: 
That Momus ſpight, vhich more then Argus eyes 
Can neuer watche to kepeit from che wiſe. 


Examples there for all eſtates pot finde, 


For iudge (I ſay) what iuſtice he ſhould vſe: 
The noble man to bearea noble mynde, 
And not him ſelfe ainbiciouſſy abuſe: 
3 Gentleman vngentlenes refuſe: 

he ryche, and poore: and euery one may ſee, 
V Vhich way to loue and lyue in his degree. 


Ne thinkes they might beware by others harme, 
And eke eſchue to clamer vp ſo — 
Vet curſed pride doth all their wittes becharme, 


They thinke of naught, but prouerbes true do trie: 


V Vho hewes aloft the chips may hurte his eye: 


V Vhoclimes the tops of trees, wher bowes ar ſinal, 


Or hawty towres, may quickly catch a fall. 


This thing full well doth Phactons fall declare, 
And Icarus aloft would ſſie and ſoare: 
Eke Bladud once of Britayne rule that bare, 

V Vouldclymeand flye, but cache did fal therfore. 
For Phacton was with lightning all to tore: 

And Icarus themeanethatdid notrecke 


V Vas drownde,by fal did Bladud breake his neck. 


The ſcriptures eake,of ſuch beare witnes can: 

As Babilon for high preſumprionfell, 

But let mee ende my tale that I began 

V Vhen l had red theſe Tragodies full vvell 
And paſte thenight vvith labours long to tell: 
One might at lalfel thought to leaue my vſe, 
And l take ſome eaſe before I chaungde my muſe. 


VVheifore a vvay from reading I me gate: 

My heauy head vvaxte dull for vvantot reſte. 
Ilayde me dovvne the night vvas vvaxed late, 
For lacke of ſlepe myneeyes vvere ſore ſte, 
Yet fanſy ſtill of all their deathes increaſte: 
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Me thoughte nothing my minde from them could tale 
Then 
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Then ſtraight appeard in purple colourblacke, 
Sweete * reſte which comfortes eche aliue, 


Py eaſe of mynde that weares away all wracke, 
h 


at noyſome night from wery wittes doth driue, 
Of labours long che pleaſures wee atchiue, 
V Vherat I ioyde ſithe after pay nes were paſt, 
Imight recciuc by Somnus caſe at laſt. 


But hee by whom Ithought my ſelfe at reſt, 

Reuiued all my fancies fonde before, 

I more de ſirous humbly did requeſt: 

Him ſhewe th vnhappy princes were of yore, 
For well I wiſte that hee could tell mee more, 

Sythe vnto diuers Somnus erſte had tolde, 

V Vhart tlungs vere done in elder times of olde. 


At length he foorth his ſeruaunt Morpheus calde, 

And bad him ſhewe mee from the firſt ro th' ende, 

Such perſons as in Britayne Fortune thralde. 

V Vhichſtraight vpon his calling did attende. 

And thus heſpake with countenaunce of frende, 
et Come on thy wayes and thou ſhalt fee and here, 


tc The Britay nes and their doing; what they were. 


And as he led me through the darkes a vhy le, 

At length wecame intoa goodly hall, 

At th' ende wherof there — duſkiſh Ile: 

Out of the which he gan the Britaynes call, 

Such on'y as from Fortunes hap did fall: 

V Vhich vhen he called thryce, me ſeemde to heare, 


The doores to cracke from whence they ſhould apeare. Fa 
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And thryce I ſhrinkte a ſyde, and ſhunde the ſight: 
And three times thrice I wiſhte my ſelfe away : 

Eke thriſe from thence there flew a flaſhe of light: 

Three times I ſawe them coming make their tay: 

At laſte they all approtclite in ſuch aray: 

VVith ſundry ſhewes, appearing vnto mee, 

A ſtraungec ſighte then erſte wich eyes I ſee, 


Men mighty bigge, in playne and ſtraunge atyre: 
But ſome with ces = bloud were Gf dude 
Lou ſcarcely could with reaſons ayde aſpyre, 

To knowe what warre ſuche cruell death deuyſde. 
But ſithe I haue their formes beneath compriſde, 
VVheras their ſtories ſeuerally I ſhowe: 

Your ſelfe therby their cauſe of death may knowe. 


And eke their faces all and bodies were 

Deſtainde with woade, and turkiſh berds they had, 
On rh'ouer lippes moutchatoes long of heyre: 
And wylde they feemde as men diſpeyring mad, 
Their lookes did make my fearfull harte full fad, 
And yet I could not for my life eſchewe 

Their preſence: or their myndes Ilikewyſe knewe. 


For Morpheus wylde me byde and bad them tell 
Their names, and lyues: their haps, and haples days: 
And by what meanes from Fortunes globe they fe 
V Vhich did them erſte vatoſuch honours rayſe. 
V Vherwith the firſt not making mor delayes, 

A perſone tall wyde woundes in breſte that bare: 


Drewe nere to tell the cauſe of all his * 
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And as to ſpeake hewiſte he might be holde, 

Depe from his breſte, he threwe an vnked ſounde: 
I was amaſde his geſtures to beliolde: 

And bloud that freſhly trickled from his wounde: 
V Vith Ecco ſo did halfe his wordes rebounde, 
That ſcarce at firſt the ſence might well appeare: 
But thus me thought he ſpake as you tall hearc, 
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Albanacte the yongeſt ſonne of 


Brutus, telle of the finding of this lande, hig 
tathers life, and his owne infortunate fall. He 
liued about the yeare before Chriſte. 
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the flattering Foztune lipely could beguple 

D Ns Me ficft,of all the Princes of this lande: 

N S And yet at firſte on me did ſweetelyſmyle: 

5 Do marke me here that firlte in — fande, 
and when thou wel my wofided cozps haſt ſcande 

Then ſhalt thou ſce, what tale I mynde to frame, 


Inſtozies called Albanacte by name. 


So ik thou liſte to heare what Jteſite, 
Tf thou intende to ſhowe mp fatall fall: 
I pꝛape thee take the papnes my tale to mpte, 

As AJ in ozder here repeate it ſhall, 

dd bat nedſte thou muſe 5 thou nedſt not feare at al: 
Sythe thoſe that later liude their tales haue tolde, 
Dur elder liues to w2yte thou mayſt be bolde, 


Lap dzeade aſide,letnothing thee amaſe: 

Ne haue diſpaire of ſo vacoutched tyme. 

Leaue ok on mee with fearfull lookes to gafez 
Tby pen map ſerue fo2 ſuch a tale as myne. 

Firſt will J tell thee all my fathers Lyne: 

Then hither warde why he with Troianes mande 


Vis vopadge made and founde this w lande. 


Aud 


The Trageedye. 


And laſt I minde to tell the ofmyſelfe, 

My life and death, a Tragedpe ſo true, 

As map appꝛoue pour woꝛld is all but pelle, 

And pleaſures ſweete whom ſozrowes ape enſue: 
Hereaftet eke in oꝛder coms a ctue, 

TUbich can declare, oł wozldly pleaſures vaine, 
The pꝛice we all haue bought, wich greenous paine. 


Dell now I ſee thou putſt apart thy fright, 

(And giuſte an eare to heart not heard befoze) 

J will declare the ſtozye all ſo right, 

Thou ſhalt no whit baue ncede t inqupꝛe no mozes 
Do marke me well what I reſite therefoze, 

And after wꝛite it and therewith mp name; 

Let hardly mee receyue if ought be blame. 


hen Troy was ſackt, and bzent #conldnotſtand, 
AEneas fled from thence Anchiſes ſonne, 
And came at length to king Latmus lande, 
Ie Turnus flewe, Lauinia eke he wonne, 

And reignde 3. ptares, Aſcanius then his ſonne 
Reignde next to him, cke Siluius was his hepze, 
Vegate my father ofa Ladye fayze, 


But when as Brutus fiftene yearcs was ole, 
( (Foz ſotheycalde my father by his name) 
With Siluius then an hunting goe he would, 
And thinking fo2 to ſtrike in chace the game, 
Vis father that by chaunce beyonde it came 
Recetudethe glaunce, and thꝛougb bis tender ſyde 
.CAlth deadly dint, the ſhaft did ſwiftly ſlyde. 
So though 


— 
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Do thoughe by chaunce, my father Brutus ſiewe 
My graundſpꝛe Siluius, ſoze againſt his mill: 
Which came by chaunce as he his row dzewe, 
That thought the fearefull Harte, not him to killt 
Vet was he baniſbt from Italia ſtill; 
Tommaunded neuer to retourne no moze, 
Excepte he would his life ts leeſe thert ſoꝛe. 
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On thts to Greece, from thence he coke his waxe: 


TGhere TI r01ans were by Grecians captines kept. 


Helenus was by Pirrhus bzought awape, 

Frb death of thoſe,whoſe fall their frends bewept. 
My father all this while no buſines flepte: 

But by his facts, and feats obtainde ſuch fame: 
Deuen Thoulande captine Troians to him came. 


Aſaracus à noble Greecian eke, 

U bo by vis mother came of Troiane rate: 
Betauſe be ſawe my fathers powre not weke, 
Came vnto him to apde him in this caſe: 

Fon that his bzother thought him todeface, ' 
Mhich was a Grecke by both his parents ſydes, 
His Caſtels thzee my father Brutus guides. 


Thus bee, to be their captaine was content: 
And all the Troians gathered to his bande, 
Hiſt poll vntothe Greecian kinge heſent, 

Fon to entreat he might depart his lande. 
Which when Ring Pandraſus did vaderſtande, 
An armye ſtraight he did therefoze — 


On pur pole all the Troians to ſuppꝛeſſe. 
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Then wbyle king Pandraſus at Spartine towne, 
Thought them in deſerces by, to circumuente: 

My father with thzee thouſande beate them downe: 
Such fauoure loe him lady Foztune lente. 

By Mars his fo2ce,their tapes &ranckes he rente: 
And tooke Antigonus the bꝛother of their king, 
With others mo, as captiues home to bzing. 


The taken towne, krom which the king was fled 
My father with ſixe bundzech men did man: 
Eache pꝛiſner was vnto his keper led, 

'To kepe in towne,the noble I rozanes wan: 

My facher vnto woodes conuepde him than 
Againe with bis, and kepte him there by nighte, 
Toquaple the Greecians if they came to fighte. 


And when the king had calde to mynde his fople: 
His flighte,and bzother by the Troianes take: 
The towne he loſte, and Brutus had the ſpoyle: 
He thought not ſo, the field and fight fozſake, 
But of his men a muſter newe to make: 

And ſoagapne fo? robeſtege the towne, 

In hope reuenge, oz winne his loſte renowne, 


By night mp father that his purpoſe knewe, 
Came fozth from woodes wheras he wayted by: 
The Iroiancs all th'vnarmid Greecians ſlewe, 
Wife thzough their cãpe, could non their fozce deny, 
Cinco the tente where Pandraſus did lyt: 

CQberas mp father, tooke their king that night, 
And laude his life as ſeemde a wozthy wight. 


Which 
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Thich victoꝛy when he had wiſely won 

The T roianevictoure did a counſaple call, 

To knowe what beſte were with the king be don: 
Now cell ( he) what ranſom aſke we ſhallz 
On which when none agreed ſcarce of all, 

At lengthe Mempticius vp from ſeate did tiſe, 
And ſilence made, gaue thus his counſaple wyſe. 


te Tcannot Troianes but commend the facte, 
cc Ok this our noble captaine woztby pꝛaiſe: 
cc TUbich thougbt, as t' was a wicked hepnous acts 
ce T'abzidge the Grecian king of vitall dapes. 

cc TUee rather ought by clemencp to rayſe 

ce Our fame to ſkp, then by a ſauage gupſe, 
c Sithe Gods and men, both cruelty deſpile, 


te The cauſe we fought : was fo} the freedome all 
c Df I roianes taken, we haue freedome won, 
ec (ee haue our purpoſe, and their king withall, 
ec To whom of rygour nothing ought be don: 

cc Though he the quarell with vs firſk begon: 

ec And though we owe the fall of T roies requite: 
cc Pet let reuenge therof from Gods to light, 


cc His ſubiectes all, do wayle their ill pꝛetence, 

c« And weapons lapde aſpde fo2 mercy cryt: 

ec They all confeſſe their plagues to come from thence, 

<c Where firſt from faith of Gods they ſeemde to flye, 

c Theirnobles dare not come the caſe to trye: 

ce But euen fo} peace with all their hartes they ſue, 

© And meekly graunte whence all theilt miſchie les grewe. 


0 
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ce The lady faire his daughter who ſurmountes, 
cc Foz vertues rare: fo bewiy braue, and grace: 
i Both Heline fine, oł whom they made accountes, 
cc And all the reſte that come of Grecian race, 

c She fo2 bir father ſues bewayles his caſe, 

c And by hir wiſdome, chere and parentes loue: 

cc Doth vs, and Brutus both to pity moue, 


cc Het ſome will ſape, he ſbould dep2ined bee 

« Ok king dome quite, and woꝛthy Brutus ſhould 
c Receiue the ſeepter this miſliketh mee, 

cc To this vniulkice Brutus if me could 

cc Conſent (J deme) agree he neuer would, 

© So much him ſelke ambitioufly t'abuſe: 

& Oz elſe a king vnkindly ſo to ve, 


ce Foz kingdomes ſake a king at home to kill 

6 Ae re karte to bad, within his natiue lande: 

«© Chough be by right oꝛ wrong directed ſtill, 

ce is foꝛce gainſte vs, that did him ſo withſtar de: 

c Che king bath therfoze ap the ſwoꝛde in hand, 

c. Tf any kicke againſt his popntes of lawe: , 
.o cut them ok, oz kepe them vnder awe. 


ec Tis beſt O Brutus if thou like ber take 

tc His daughter Innogen, vnto thy wyfe: 

cc And let the king a dowꝛy lat ge bir make: 

c Solde, ſyluer, hi ppts and coꝛne fo2 our relieke: 

ce CClith other things wherok this lande is ryfe: 
Chat wee ſo fraughte nay ſeeke ſome de ſerte ſhoꝛe, 
« (Ahere we and oute. map raigne foz euer moze+ This 


* 
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This pleaſde both Brutus and the Troianes all 
Abo wild fooꝛth with that Pandraſus the kyng, 
Should reuerently be bzought into the hall, 
And pꝛeſent, when they tolde him of this thing, 
Great griefe and ſozowe did his harte ſo ſting, 
He could not ſhewe by countenaunce 02 cheere, 
That he it lykte, but ſpake as pou ſhall heare. 


ec Sithe that the hatefull Gods haue pelded mee 
cc And eke my bꝛother captiues to pour handes, 
cc Jam contente to doe as pleaſeth pee, 

cc Fon feare J leeſe both life and goodes and landes, 
cc I muſte be nedes content as foztune andes 

cc J glue my daughter, golde and ſpluer fpne 

«« Vith what faz dow2y elſe you craue is myne. 


To mate mp tale the ſhoꝛter if I mape, 

My father then wis maried by and by, 

And all thinges elſe per koʒmed bya dape: 

Tye kin reſtozde that did in pʒyſon lye: 

The Troianes parted from the ſhozes pardy 
Did hoyſe vpſaples : in two dayes and a night 
A pon the Alle of Leogece thep light. 


And leauing ok their ſhippes at roade, to lande 
They wandering went the countrep foz to vewe, 
Lo there a deſerte ti: ie olde thep fande: 

And eke a temp!e (if repazte be true) 

TUhecin Diana to ſuche credit grewe: 

Coat ſacrifice the Troianes counſaple gaut 


My father make, an aunſwere foz to haue. 
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And he no whit millyking their aduice 

ent fooꝛth: and did befoze the alter holde 

In his right band, a cup to ſacrifice 

Efylde with wyne, and whyte Hyndes bloud ſcarce colde: 
And then befoze hir ſtature ſtraight he tolde 

Deuoutlp all his whole peticion there, 

Jn better ſozte then J repeate it here. 


e O Goddeſle great in groaucs that putſt, wylde boares in fcareful feare: 
* Ind mayſte go all the compas pathes, of euery apʒie ſphere. 

Fke of th'infernall houſes to, reſolue the carthly rightes: 
© Ind teu what countrey in to dwell thou gyuſte vs Troiane wightes. 
4 A ſligne a certayne ſeate where J. hall wozſhtp thee fo2 ape: 
4 Ind where repleate with virgins, Jerecte thy temples map. 


Chen nynetpmes he had ſpoken this, and went 
Fowze tymes the alter rounde and ſtapde agen: 
Ve pow2de the wpne and bloud in hande he hente 
Into the fyꝛe, O witleſſe cares of men 

Suche koly mere, and blindnes great was then: 
But if religion nowe biddes toyes fare well: 
Embzace thats good , the vice of time J tell. 


Dee ſayde him then downe by the alters ſyde 

Upon the whyte indes ſkin eſpꝛed ther foze: 

It was the third howze of the night a tyde 

Ok ſweeteſt fleepe: he gaue him ſelfe the moze 

To reſte and ſleepe : then ſeemed him vekoze 

Diana chaſte the Goddelle to appearr, 

And ſpake ta him theſe woꝛdes that pou ſpallheare. 


© Brute 
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ec O Brute farte vnder Phobus fall, beronde of Frannce that raigne: 


cc In Jlande in the Ocean ia, with ſea tis compaſte mayne. 

* An Ilande in the Ocean is, where Giantes once did dwell: 
But now deſerte place thats ſit, will ſerue thy people well, 

©© To this direct thy race, foꝛ there ſhalbe thy ſeate foz ape: 

c Ind to thy ſonnes there ſhalbe builte,an other ſtately Troye. 

cc Here of thy pzogenye and ſtocke,ſhall mighty kinges deſcende: 

c Ind vnto them ag ſubiecte,all rhe wozlde ſhall bowe and bende. 


On this he woke, with ioykall chere and tolde 

The viſion all: and aunſwer that it gaue. 

So it retoyſte their hartes a thouſande folde 

Toſhippes they gotte,away the ſhozes they dꝛaue: 

And hoyſing ſaples,foz happy wyndes they ccaue: 
In thirty dapes their voyage ſo they dight: 

That on the coaſte of Affricathey light. 


Then to Philænes alters they atapnde, 
Fon ſo men call two hilles erectid ar 
In Tuniſe lãde, two bzetherne ground that gainde 
Fa; Carthage onte, and wente tis ſapde to fat 

On Cy ren grounde fo2 boundes, there buried wer: 
Becaule they would not turne againe but ſtriue 


Vith Cyren men, thep buried them alpue. 


From thence they ſapled vnto Saliues lake: 

Twene Azarz hilles, and Ruſcitadam 

They pate, from thence to Maluæ floud they gate: 
To Hercules his pillers light thep came: 

And then to Tuſcan ſeas wheras by fame 

Not far from ſhoe, like minded mates they nde, 
Foure baniſhte races of the Troian kinde, 
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But Corinxus was their captapne than, 
Fo} counſaple calde a wyſe and wozthy wighte: 
In warres the pzaple fo2 valiauntnes he wan. 
My father vid ſo frendely vſe this man, 
He was content and all his men beſpde: 

To try aduentures by my fathers gupde. 


Then vnto Guyne in Fraunte they ſapled thence, 
And at the hauen of Loire they did ariue: 

To ve we the countrep was their whole pzetence, 
And vitayles fo2 their men and them atchiue, 
Eke Corinæus leſte the Galles ſhould ſtriue, 
Led kooꝛth twoo hundzeth of bis warlike bande, 
Co get pꝛouiſion to the ſhippes from lande. 


But when the king Gofarius herde ol this, 
That Troianes were ariued on his ſhoze: 
With Frechemen g with Guines, their power g his 
De came to take che pzap they gat befoze, 

And when they met they fought it both full ſoze: 
Till Corinæus ruſhte into thetr bande, 
And cauſde them flpe,tyep durſt no longer ande. 


Firft might you there ſeen harts ol Frẽchmẽ bꝛoke, 
Two hundzeth T roianes gaue them all the fople: 

At home with oddes they durſte not byde the ſtroke, 
Fewe T roiancs beate them in their natiue ſople. 

Eke Corinæus folowed in this bꝛople 
So faſte vpon his foes befoze bis men: | 
Chat hep retournve and thought to ſpople him then. 


There 
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There he alone againſt them all, and they 
Againſt him one, with all their fozce did fight, 
At laſt by chaunce his ſwozd was flowne away 
By Foꝛtune on an halberde then he light, 
Mhich he did dꝛiue about him with ſuch might, 


Fol. 


That ſome their hands, 3 ſome their arms did lecſe, 


Dome legges,of ſome the head kr ſhouldets flees. 


As thus a mongſt them all he fought with fozce, 
Aud Foztune great in daunger of his life, 

My father had on him cherewith remozce: 

Came with a troupe of men toende the ſtrife, 
hen Frenchmen ſawe the Troians fozce ſo rife, 
They fled a wape, vnto their loſſe and paine, 

In light and flight aighe all their hoſt was flaine. 


And in that bꝛople ſaue Corinæus none 

Did ſigbt ſo fearcely,as did Turnus then, 
My fathers colin with his [woꝛde alone, 

Did lley that time welnighe ſixe hundzeth men: 
They found him dead as they tetaurnd agen, 


Amongſt the Frenchmen, wounded voide of bzeath. 


Clhich pincht my fathers hart as pangs of death. 


On this they bode a whyle revenge to peilde 

And to interre the dead, and Turnus ſlaine, 

They tooke a tawne nat farre from place of fielde, 
And built it ſtrong toverethe Galles againez 
The name they gaue it ſtill doth yet remapne, 
Spth there they buried Turnus pet men call 


It Tours, aud name the folle * all. 


Which 
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Npich towne they left at laſt with Troianes niande 
Z71hen as their ſhips were ſtozde w what they nede: 
A voꝛde, they boyſte vp ſaples and left the lande, 
Vpapding windes they cut the ſeas with ſpede. 

At lengtbe the ſhining Albion clyues did fet de, 
Their gaſing epes, by meanes wherof they fande, 
Out Totaes hauen, and tooke this pꝛomiſte lande. 


The countrie ſemed plea ſaunt at the vewe, 
And was by none inhabited as pet: 
But certaine Giauntes whom they did purſue, 

CA bich ſtraight to caues in mountaines did the get, 
So fine were woodes,4 floudes, and founcaines ſet 
My father had no cauſe but like it well, 
And gaue his ſouldiers places in todwell, 


And then this Ile that Albion had to name, 
My father cauſed Britay ne called bee: 

And eke the people Britay nes of the ſame: 
As pet in auntient recoꝛdes is to ſee, 

To Cormæus gaue he kranke and free, 

| The lande of Cornwall,foy'his ſeruice don, 
- | And foz becauſe, from Giauntes he it won. 


— 


1 | | Then ſith our Troiane ſtocke came firſt from Troy, 
WE: E MPMPy father thought that dutie did him bynde, | 
=o + Sithe koꝛtune thus had laude him from anoye, 

The auncient towne againe to call to minde. 

De builte new Troye, and Troian lawes aſlinnde, 

A herby his ſtocke to his eternall fame: 
Might kepe of Troye the cueclaſting name. 
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And ſetled there, in perkecte peace and reffe, 
Deuopde of warre,of labours, ſtrite oz payne: 
Then cke my mother, all his topes encreaſte, 
A pꝛince ſhe bare and after other tmapne: 
Mas neuer king, ok childzen erſte ſo fapne, 
Thꝛee ſonnes becauſe of Innogen he _ 
Locrinus, Camber, laſt me Albanacte 


Thus hauing welche, and eke the wozlde at will, 
Noz wanting ought that might his mynde content: 
T'increaſe his power with wightes of warlike ſkill, 
Was all his minde his purpoſe and intent. 
Wherby if foes,inuaſton after ment, N 
The Britaynes might not feare of fozaine landes: 


But kepe by fight, polleſſions in their handes. 


Then when his people once perceaude his mynde, 
(As what the pꝛince doth often moſte embzate, 

To that the ſubiectes all are ſtraight inclinde: 
And renerence ſtill, in eache reſpecte his grace) 
They gat in warre ſuch knowledge in ſhoꝛt ſpace, 
That after they their foꝛce to try begon: 

They car de foʒ nought by wyt o2 wight not won, 


They got of Giantes moſitafnes whence they came, 

And woodes fro mhẽce thepoft made wiſe they wold 

Deſtrope and kill, when voyage out they kramde 

©? ſhewde them ſelues, in banding oner bold: 

Then straight the Briraynes, gladder then of gold 
Qere redy ſtill, to fight at every call: 

Till time they had extiucte, the - — Wag all, 

ti 


2 
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Mbereby the king had cauſe co take delight, 
And might be bolde che leffe to feare his toes: 
_ - Perdpeeche Pziuce may recke his enmpes ſpite, 
Thereafter as his fozce in fight he knoes: 
A Pꝛincely hart the liberall gifts diſcloſe, 
De gaue to eche ſuch guerdons fox their facts, 
As might them onely moue to noble actes. 


No labours great his ſubiects then refyſbe, 
Noz trauailes that might like his renal! mide, 
But eche of them ſuch exerciſe well vide, 

' Uherein was pꝛaiſe 02 glozye greate to finde: 

And to their leidge bare faithful harts ſo kinde, 

[KS | That what he wild they all obeyde bis beſte, 

1 Nought els was currant, but the kings requeſt, 


Chat Piivee alive might moze reioyte then hee: 
Dad faithfull men ſo valiaunt bolde and ſtout, 
What pleaſure moze oncarth could lightly bet: 
Then winne an Tile and liue deuoyde of doubt: 
An Ille ſaide J: nape namde the wozld thzoughout 
An other wozld,fith Sea doth it deuide 

From th earth, that wants not all p wozld beſide. 


What ſubiects eke moꝛe happye were then theſe* - 
Hadſuch a king of ſucha noble hart, 

And ſuch a lande eniopde and liude at eaſe, 
Whercofcche man almoſt might choſe his part: 
No keateok foes, vnknowen was treaſons arte, 
No fapning frends, no fawning Gnatoes (kill: 
No T rafocs baags, but bearing ech good will. 


4 . = 


But as eache Sommer onee receaues an ende, 
And as no ſtate, can table ſtande fo2 apt: 

As courſe of tyme doth cauſe thinges bowe & bende, 
As cuerp plealure, hath hir ending daye; 

9g will, can neuer paſſe the power of mayet 

Euen ſo my father happy dapes that ſpente, 
Perteaude he muſt by ſickeneſle laſte te lente. 


As doth the ſhipman well fozſee the ſtozme, 

And knowes what daunger lyes in ſyꝛtes of ſande: 
Cke as the huſband man pꝛouides befozne, 

CQhen he perceaues the wpnter colde at hande: 
Euen lo the wiſe that courſe of thinges haue ſcande, 
Can well the ende of ſicknes great pꝛeſage, 

CAhen it is iopude with peares of ſtooping age. 


Dis counſaple all and we aſſembled were, 

To byd vs hie, oz haſte there was no nede: 

Me went with them, this newes vs cauſed feare. 
Dithe ſo he ſent, he was not well in dede, 

And when we all appꝛotchte to dim with ſpede: 
To ſoone alaſſe, his grace right ſieke we lounde, 
And him ſaluted as our duty bounde. 


And caſting of his doulkull epes aſide, 
Notable well to moue his painefull head: 
As ſilent we with teares bis minde abpde, 
De wild himſelfe be rearid in his bed: 

Ahich done with light of vs his eyes be fed, 
Eke pawſing ſo a whple foz bzeathe be Capve? 
Ac lengthe to them. and vs thus wyſe - _ 
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c No matueple fare though you, berewith be ſav, 
c You noble Britaynes;foz your Brutus ſake: 

c Sithe whilonſe me your captaine ſtout you had, 
c That nowe my leaue and laſt farewell muſt take: 
«« Thus nature wilkes me once an ende to make: 

ce And leaue pou here behinde, which alter mee: 

«« Shall come as I departe befoze pou ſce. 


ct You wot wherfoze J with the Grecians foughte. 
c Aith dinte of (wo2de J made their foꝛce to flpe: 
cc Antenors frendes on Fuſcaneſhozes J ſoughte, 
ec And did pou not mp.pzonnſte lande denyes -- 

cc By Marwall powꝛe I made the Frenchemen flye, 
cc (Ahere pou to ſaue I loſte my faithfall frente; 
cc Foz pou,at I ours mp Turnustooke his ende. 


J nede not naw, reſice what loue J bare, 

ce Py frendſhipyou J truſte have founde ſo well: 
ce That none emongſte you all which pzeſent are, 
ec QAith teares doth not reco2de the tale J tell, 

ce Eke whom Jfounde fo2 vertues toexcell, 

c« Tothcm J gaue the pꝛice therof as dewe: 

ce As they deſetude, whole kactes I founde ſo true. 


ce Nowe muſt J pꝛoue, if papnes were well beſtotwve, 

cc On it I ſpente my gratefull giftes in vapne: 

£6 Oz iktheſe great good turnes to you Jowde, 

4 And night not aſke pour lopall loues agapne. 

cc A hich if 3 wiſt what tonge could tell my payne, 

cc J meane if pou vngratefull mindes do beare: | 

£6 {{lhat meaneth death, to let me linger here. 7 
i : | 03 
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te Foz if pau ſhall abuſe pur pꝛinte in this. 

«« The Goddes on pou fo2 ſuch an hepnous facte: 

cc To take revenge be ſure will neuer miſſe: 

«« And then to late you will repente the acte, 

c Ahen all my realme and all pour welthes are ſacte, 


«« But it you ſhall as pou begon pꝛocede: 
«« Ol king domes fall o2 fees there is no dʒeede. 


ce And to anoyde contention that may fall, 

«« Becauſe I wiſhe this realme the Britaynes fill: 
cc Therfoze J will declare befoze pou all, 

cc Sithe pou are come, my whole intent and will. 
ce Which if you kepe, and wzeſteic not to ill, 

ec There is no doubte, but euermoze with fame: 

«« You ſhall enioye the Britaynes ttalme and name. 


ce Nou ſee my ſonnes, that after me muff raigne, 

ce Ahom you 02 this baue liekte and counſaplde well: 
cc You know what erſt you wicht they ſhould refraine, 
«© Which way they might all vices vile expell: 

c 7Uhich wap they might in vertues great excell: 

ce Thus ik you ſhall, when Jam gone inſue, 

«© qu ſhall diſcharge the truſte repoſde in pou. 


ce Be pou their fathers, with pour counſaple wiſe, * 

<< And pou mpchildzen take them even as mee. 

cc Be pou their gupdes,in what you can deuiſe: 

ce And let their good inſtr uctious teache pou thʒee, 

«© Be faithfull all. as bʒethꝛen ought agree: 

cc Fo2 —_ kepes a tealme, in ſtable ſtape: 

«© Butdiſcozde bziuges all kingdomes tod | | 
: B ili het Recozve, 
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te Retome to this mine eldeſt ſonnt J give, 
Cubis midle parte ot reaſme to holde his owne: 
And to his hepꝛes that after bun ſhall lyue, 

c Aliſo to Camber that bis pat te be knowne, 

te I giue that lande that lies welnighe ozegrowne: 

cc C Aith waodes Noz well F mountapnes mighty bie, 
«« Twenec this and that, the Stutiæ ſtteame doth lye. 


ec And bnto the my pongeſt ſonne that arte, 

«« MHyne Albanadie Igiuc to tber likewiſe: 

cc As muche to be fo2 thee and thive a parte, 

c As Nozthe bepende the arme of ſea there lyes. 
«« Ok which loe here, a map bekoze pour eyes, 

«c Lohere mp ſonnes my kingdome all pou baue: 
4 Fo} which J nought,but this remember craue. 


te Firſte that you taketheſe fachers graue fo) mee, 
cc Imbzace thc it counſaile cucn as it were mpne: - 
cc ext that bet wene pour ſelues pou will agree, 
ec And neuer one it others welthe repine: 

cc Set that pe byde fill bounde with frendly lyne, 
ce And laſte my ſubiectes, with ſuch loue retapne: 
cc As long they map pour ſubiectes eke remapne. 


5 Lo nowe J fele my breath beginnes to faple, 

6 Sy time is come, giue eche to me pour bande, 

66 Fatewell, fart well, to mourne will not pꝛeuaple: 
£ T ce with knife where Atropos dot h ſtande, 

< Farewell my krendes, my childꝛen and my lande, 
4 And farewell all my ſubiectes, farewell bzeathe, 


Fattwell ten thouſand tymes. and welcome dcathe. 


- , a 


And 


— 
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And euen with that he turnde, himſelfe a ſyde, 
And gaſped chzyſe, and gaue awap the ghoſt: 
Then all at once with mourning vopce thep crpde, 
And all his ſubiects eke, from leſt to moſt 
Lamenting fild with wapling teares ech coaſt; 
Per dy the Britaynes all, with one aſſent: 

Did foz their king, full doulfully lament. 


But what auaples,to fkrine againſt the tyde: 
©2 els to ſaple, againſt the ſtreame and windet 
What booteth it againſt the clyues to ryde: 
Oz els to wozke againſt the courſe of kinde : 
Sith nature hath the ende of thinges aſſinde, 
There is no nap, we mult perfozce departe: 
Gainſt dine of deati, there is noeaſe by arte, 


As cuſtome wild wee funerals peparde, 
And al w mourning cloathes, and chere did come; 
To lape this king on Beere we had regarde, 

In Nopal ſoꝛt, as did his coꝛps become, 

Dis Derce prepard, we bzougbt him to his tombe, 
At Lroynouant, he built where he did dye, 

Ulas he cutombde;his Nopal cozps doth lye. 


Tins raignd þ worthy king, that found this land 
My father Brutus,of the T roian blood: 
And thus he dyed when he fulwell had mande, 


This noble Realme with Britaynes fearce and good: 


Aud ſoa while in ſtable ſtate it toode, 
Till ee deuided had, this realme in thee, 
And I to ſoone, receiude m part to mec. 


ha 
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Then ſtraight thzough all the woꝛld gan fame to lie. 
A monſter ſwifter none is vnder ſon: 
Encreaſing, as in waters wee deſcrye, 

The cpꝛcles ſmall, ot nothing that begon. 

1 7 M hich at the length, vnto ſuch bzeadth do tome, 
That ofa dzop which from the ſkyes doth fall: 

The cyꝛcles ſp2ead,and hide the waters all. 


So Fame in flight increaſeth moze and moze, 
Foz at the firſt he is not ſcarcely knowne: 
But by, and by, ſhe flits from ſhoze to ſhoze: 
To cloudes from th'earth her ature ſtraight is growne, 
There what ſoeuer by her trompe is blowne: 

The ſound that both by ſea, and land out fiyes, 
Reboundes againe, and verberats the ſkyes. 


They ſay the earth, thatfirſtthe giaunts bzev, 
Foz anger that the Gods did them dilpatche, 
Bꝛougyht loꝛth this liter , of thoſe monſters dead: 

: Full light offoote ſwife winges the winds to catch: 
4 Such monſter erſt did Nature neuer hatche: 

j | As manye plumes ſhe hath from top to toe, 

42S Do many epesthen vnder watche oz moe. 


And tongues do ſpeake,ſo many eares vo harke, 
By night twene heauen, ſhe flyes and earchly ſhade: 
And ſhꝛeaking takes no quiet ſteepe by darke. 

On houſts rouufes, oꝛ towꝛes as keeper made 

She littes by dap, and Cities thzeats t inuade. 

And as ſhe telles, that chinges ſhe ſees by ve we: 
She rather ſhewes thats kained lalſe, then true. 


of Albanacte. F ol.14.. 


This Fame declarde, that enen a ſmaſl, 
Dad landed here:and found this pleaſaunt Ile, 
And how that now it was deuided all 

Into thꝛee parts, and might within a while 
Be won, by fozce,by treaſon,fraude oz guile: 
CAherefaze ſhe moues her krends, to make affap, 
To win the pꝛice, and beare our pompe away. 


A thouſand thinges beſide, che bznites and telles, 
And makes the moſt of euerp thing ſhe heares: 
Long time of vs ſhe talkes and nothinge els, 

Eke what ſhee ſeeth, abzoade in halt ſhe beares. 
Vith tatling topes and tickleth ſo their eares, 
That needes they muſt to flattering Fame aſſent: 
Though akterwards they do therefoze lament. 


Bp Eaſt from hente, a countrep large doth lye, 
Vngaria eke of Hunnes it hathto name, 

Aud hath Danubius floud on South it bp, 
Deuiding quite from Auſtria the ſame: 

From thence a king was named Humbercame: 
On coaſtes of Albanie. did he ariue, 

In hope this lande of Britaine to achiue. 


Abich when bypoſtes ok ſubiects J did heare, 
Dow enmies were ariued on my ſhozez - 

T gathered all my ſouldiers vopde of feare, 

And backe the Hunnes by fozce and might Pact 
But in this battaile was J hurt ſo ſoze, 

Chat in the field of wounds J had Jdpde. ' 

And left my men as flockes without a guide. 


Such 


The Tragcedye. 


Such was my fate,tobenture on ſo bolde, 
My raſhne s was the cauſe of all mp woe: 
Such is of all our gloꝛpe vaine the hope, 

So ſoone we pompe and pleaſures all fozgoe: 
So quickly are wereft our kingdomes froc: 
And ſuch is all the caſte of Foztunes playe, 
Then leſt we thincke,to cut vs quite awapt. 


demde mp ſelke an heanenly bappie wighe, 

When once J had mp part to raigne within, 

But ſee the chaunce what hap did after light: 

Oz I could ſcace t'eniop my glee begin: 

A Hunne did ſeeke, from me mp realme to win: 

And had his will O flatering Foꝛtune fye, 

bat meanſt thou thus to wozke with Pꝛinces fipe, 


You wozthy wariours, learne by mee be wart, 

Let wiſedome wozke, lay raſhnes al apart: 

hen as with enmpes pou encountred are, 

Dou muſt endeuour,aH pour ſkilfull art: 

By witty wples, with foꝛce to make your mart: 
it nought auailes, late bought with care aud cof, 
A pou repent when life and labours loſt, 
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Yth that the vvounded Prince departed quite, 
W iow ſight he ſlinckre, I ſavy his - ne 


But Morpheus bade remember this to vvrite, 
And therevvithall preſented mee before, 

A vvight vvet dropping from the vvaters ſhore 
In Princely vveede, but like a vvarlike man, 
And thus mee thought his ſtory he began. 


Humber the king of Hunnes 


ſhewes how he minding to conquere 
this land vvas drowned.&c. He liued a- 
bout the yeare before Chriſt. 
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Hough pet no fozratne Pꝛintes in this place, 
| Haue come to tell their haple ſſe great miſhap2 
Yet giue me leaue a while to pleade mp caſe, 
And ſhewe howe J lipt out of Foztunes lap: 
Perchaunce ſome others will eſchewe che trap 
UUberein I fell, and both chemſelues beware, 

And alſo ſeeke the lefle thy countreyscare. 


Jam that Humber kinge of Hunnes that came 
To win this Illande, from the Britay nes fell: 
Aas dzownde in Humber where I left mp name. 
A iuſt reward fo2 him that liude ſo well 

At home, and yet thought others to cxpell, 

Both from their Realme and right: O filthy fpe 
On luch ambition carlt as vſed J. 


But 
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But I muſt blame repoꝛt, the chiekeſt cauſe 
Ok mp decape:be ware ok raſhe repozt: 

Tis wiſedome firſt to take a while ſome pauſe, 
Bekoꝛe to dintof daungers you reſozt: 

Leaſt when you come in haſt co ſcale the fot: 
By raſhe aſſault ſome engin, ſhafc, oꝛ fy2e 
Diſpatcht you quite, oꝛ make pou ſoone rety2e, 


Fo? bnto mee the rumoꝛs daily flewe, 
That here a noble Jlande might be won: 
The king was dead: no warres the people knewe,. 
E And eke themſelues to ſtrive at home begon. 
5 . It were(quoth Ma noble acte well don, 
1 To win it then: and there withall did make 

| Pꝛouiſion good, this famous Ile to take. 


A warlikerecgall campe pꝛouided was, "+4 
And ſhipys,and vitaile foz mp Hunnes and mee: 

By ſea to Britaine conqueſt fo2 to paſſe, 

It Gods thercto and heauenly ſtarres agree: 

At length wee came to ſhozes of Albanie, 

And there to light with Britaynes pitcht our field: 

In hope to make them flinche, flye, fall oxpeelde, 


They met vs, longe we fearcely faught it out, 
And doubtful was the victours part of twaine, 
Till with my Hunnes J ruſhe amonge the route, 
Andfanght, till that king Albanact was ſtaine. 
Then they to peeld and pardon craue were faine, 
And J with ttrumphes great receiude the map: 


And marched ko ward, fleſhe with ſuch a frap. 


Y * 
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J paſt an arme of Dea, that would to Gov 

J neuer had bin halke ſo bold at furſt: 

J made to beate my ſelfe withall a rod, 

Chen ſo within their Realme J venture durtk: 
But marke mp tale thou hearſt not yet the wozlk, 
As ſure I chought the refttocircumuent: 

By ſpycs be foe, they knew my whole intent. 


And oz J wiſte, when J was come to lande: 
Not farre from ſhoze, two Bꝛinces were pꝛeparde, 
Their ſcoutes conueyde away mp ſhipps they fand, 
And ok my ſhipmens fleſbe they nothing ſparde, 

To reſcue which, as backe againe J farde: 

The armes twaine were at my heeles behinde 

So clolde me in, I wilt no wape to winde. 


On th eaſt Locrinus with an armpe great: 
By Ueſt was Camber with an other bande: 

By Nozth an arme of Sea the ſhoozes did beate, 
TUbich compaſt mee and mine within their lande: 
No wap to ſcape was there, but water fande, 
Which J muſt caſte 02 els che ſwoꝛds of thoſe, 
TUbich were to mee and mine full deadly foes, 


So when Tſawe the beft of all mine hofte, 
Beate downe with bats, ſhot,ſlaine o2 fort coſwime 


My ſelfe was faine like wiſe to flye the coalk, 

And with the reſt the waters entred in, 

A (imple ſhift foz Pꝛinces to begin: 

Vet far J demde it better ſo to dye, | 
Then at mine enmpes foote an abtecte Ie. 2 
; Vut when 


— — — — » 
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But when I thus had ſwam with hope tofcape, 
It I migbt wend the water waues to paſſe: 

The Britaynes that befoze my ſhips had gate, 
Gan watche mee, where amidſt the ſurge J was: 
Than with mp boates they rowde to me alas, 
And all they cryde kepe Humber kepe their king: 
That to our Pꝛince we map the craptour bing. 


So with mp boates beſet pode Humber J 

TUiſke no refage:my werpe armes did ake: 

My bzeath was ſhozt: J had no powꝛe to crye, 

On place to ſtand while J my plaint might make: 
The water cold made all mp ioyntes to ſhake: 

My hart did beate with ſozrow, griefe and paine: 

And downe m cheekes, ſalt ceares thry guſht amaine. 


O muſt thou pelde, and ſhall thy boates betrayt 
Thyſelfe(quoth J)ns mercy Britay nes haue: 

O would to God J might eſcape awape: 

J wot not vet if pardon I may craue: 

Although mp deedes deſerue no life to haue, 

A will: Inill: deach: bondage beaſt am J 

In waters thus. in fozaine ſoplt to dye, 


Dith that A clapt my quaue ring hands abꝛode, 
And heldthem vp to heauen, and thus J ſaide: 

O Gods that know the paines that F have bode, 
And iuſt reuengmeat af my raſhaespaide, 

And of the death of Albanacte betraide 

Bo mee and mine: J pelde mplife therefoze, 
Content to dpe, aud neuer greeue pte moge. 
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Then ſtraight not opening of mp hanvdes,J bowde 
My ſelfe, and ſet my head my armes betweene: 
And downe J ſpꝛang, with all the fozce J cowde: 
Do duckte, that neither head noz foote were ſeenc: 
And neuer ſawe mp foes againe J weene, 

There was J dzounde the Britaynes to my fame: 
Pet call that arme of Sea by Humbers name, 


Take hecde by mer, let my pꝛeſumption ſerue: 
And let mp kollp, fall, and raſhnes bee: 
A glaſle wherein to ſee if thou do ſwerue, 

Thou mapſte thy ſelfe perceiue ſomewhat by mee. 
Let neither truſt,noz treaſon tratne foꝛth thee: 
But be content with thine eſtate, ſo ſhall 

No wzath of God, pꝛocure thy hapleſſe fall. 


I thou be fozrapne bide within thy ſoyle: 

That God hath gtuen to thee and thine to holde, 
Tf thou oppꝛeſſion meane beware the foyle: 
Beare not thy ſelfe,of thee o2 thine to bolde: 

Oz of the feates thy elders did of olde, 

Foz God is iuſt, iniuſtice will not thꝛiue: | 
He plagues the pꝛowde, pꝛeſerues the good aline. 
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1 Hen vaniſute Humber, and no ſooner gon 
V Vas he but ſtraight in place before me came. 
A princely viglit, had complet harnes on, 
4 Though not 10 complet as they now do frame: 
4 He ſeemde ſometime t' aue bene of worthy fame: 
In breſte a ſliafte with bleeding wounde he bare, 
And thus he toldethe cauſe of all his care. 
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n L ocrinus the eldeſt ſonne of 


j þ | Brutus,Dcclareth bis ſlaughter to haue 
& | happened for his euill life. He died the 
7 yeare before Chriſte. 

| 8 1064. 
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os F ever anpnoble pꝛince might rewe. 
Vis factes are palte,leng ſince the ſame may I: 


2:2 bat would to God it were not farre to true, 
Oz that J iuſtſy could my faultes denpe: 
The truthe of thinges the ende oꝛ tyme doth trie, 
As well by me is ſcen:my hapleſſe fall, 
Declares whence came mp greate miſfeztunes all, 


3 Jam Locrinus, ſeconde Britay ne king: 
| | The eldiſte ſonne of him that founde this lande: 
| 1 T1 boſe death to me my miſcbiefes all did bzing, 
| | And cauſde why firſt J tooke mp death in bande. 

De chiefly wylde me when be gaue this lande, 

T ſhould be rulde,by all his counſayles will: 


And vſe their iudgmentes in my dealings ſill, 
But 
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But what do J accuſe my fathers helle, 
What meane J here th unkauty fo2 to blame? 
All he commaunded euen was faz the beſte: 
Though in effecte of beſte the wozſte became. 

So thinges ofte times well mente vnfitly frames. 
So often times the counſaple of your freunde: 
Apparent good, fawles faulty in the tude. 


Fo2 as he wicht J vlde his counſaples apde, 

In eache thing that J deemve was good foz mee: 
I neuer ougbt that they deſirdedenapde: 

But did to all their mindes and heſtes agree. 
And Corinæus ſawe my harte ſo free, 

By dluers meanes, he (ought this match tomakez 


That to my wife, I might his daughter take. 


But T that wile not then what mariage ment. 
Did ſtraight agree his Guendoline to haue: 
Det afterwarde ſuſpecting his intent, 
My krendes to me this pointe of counſaile gaue: 
That whoſo doth of Pzince aliaunce crane, 

He meanes thereby to wozke ſome point of ill, 
Dz elſe coframe the pzince vnto his will. 


It map well be he mente no euill at all, 

But wile men al wapes vfe to dzeade the-wopſte: 
And ſithe it was, the fountaine of my fall: 

From whence the ſpzinge of all my ſozowes burſte, 
I map well thinke was ſome of vs accurſte, 

Foz why the ende, doth alwapes pzone the facte: 
By ende weiudgethe meaning of * 


* 


The Tragoedye. 


Imade no haſte, to wed my ſpouſed wyfe: 

I wiſte J could as pet without bir byde: 

J bad not taſted toyes of trapned life: 

J vcemde them fooles by Cupides dartethat died: 
J Venus vile and all hir fozce defive: 

And 7 reſte, and rulde my land ſo well, 
That meu delighted ol my factes to tell. 


My bꝛethꝛen eke long weldid well their partes: 
Ule feard no foes, we thought our ſtate would ſtand. 
TUe gaue our ſelues to learnedſkilfull artes; 
CUberin we other fruſte,o2 pleaſur fand: 

And we enioyde ſo ſine a fruitfull land, 

That fewe in earth,might with our ſtates compare, 
Cle lyude ſs vopde of noplome carke,and care. 


But fee the chaunce when leaſt we chought of (ll, 
Then we cſteamde our ſtate to be moſte ſure; 
Than came a flawe to bzidle all our will, 

Foz ſtraungers far, gan vs to warte pꝛocure: 
And euen when firf?,they put their pꝛanke in be, 
On Albane ſhozes mp bꝛother there they ſie we: 
Whoſe death we after made the Hunnes to tue. 


TAhen he was dead they hopte to winne the reſte, 
And ouer Abi ſtreame with haſte did hie: 

But J and eke my dzother Camber dzeſte, 

Our armies ſtraigbt, and came their fozce to trit: 
Te bzake their rapes, and foꝛſte their king to flie, 
Into the arme of Sea they ouer tame: 

There Humber dꝛounde þ waters tooke his name. 


of Locrinus. 


De ether llewe oz tooke them captiues all, 
Emongſt the which O miſchiefe great to tell! 
The Gods to wozke mine ouerthzow and fall 
Sent ladies thꝛee, whoſe beauties did excell: 
Ok which becauſe J liked one ſo well, 
Icooke hir ſtraigbt, noꝛ ſhe did ought denie: 
But cche thing graunted ſo ſhe might not dye. 


Thus Humber we this hate full hungerp king, 
In Humber dꝛenſhte: and him depziude of pave: 
And of his lofcie ladies he did bzing, 

De loſte the pꝛape: and all his men bellde. 

And we the ſpoiles of all his hoaſte deuide, 
But I that thought, J had the greateſt ſhare: 
Pad caught the cauſe of all mp wofull care. 


They calde this lady Elſtride whome J tooke, 


Thoſe bewty bꝛaue did ſo mp wittes confounde:- 


That fo bir ſake my pꝛomiſe J fo2ſooke, 
Wherbp J was to Gwendoline ſtrſt bounde. 
Me thought no lady went on earthelp grounde 
That might alure me, euer chaunge my minde: 
Do was I caught by ſnares of Cupide blynde. 


Vas neuer none bekoꝛe ſo likte mine eye, 
Floude hir moze then J coulde loue mp life: 
tr abſence ſtill me thought did cauſe me die. 
I ſurely mente to take hir to my wike, 

But lee howe beauty bꝛeadeth deadly ſkrife, 
Lo here began my whole confuſion here: 


Spang out þ ſhaft fro which this „ 


Fol | 


Fox 


The Tragœdye 


4* 13 Foz Corinxus had no ſoner hearde, 

_ That J did meane his daughter to fozſake: 
=. But lkraight as one, that did nought elſe regarde, 
In haſte his vopage cowardes me did take: 
And come, declarde what pꝛomiſe J did make, 
From whicbe he ſaide if once J ſought to ſlide: 

Ic ſhould by dinte of (wozde,and bloud be tride. 


But if I would hir take, as erſte I ſayde, 

And not this ſtraunger chooſe againſt his minde: 
His helpe he pꝛomiſte at eache time, and ande 
To be ſo redp, as I wichte to finde: 

He fur der ſaydt mytontrey did me bynde, 
To take ſuch one as all mp ſubiectes kne we: 
Sithe ſtraungers to thetr foes ate neuer true. 


Iwapde his woꝛdes, and thought he wiſhte me wel: 
But pet becauſe his ſtocke ſhould gaine thet by, 
J reckte them leſſe: and yet the truthe to tell. 

J durſte not dare my pꝛomiſe made den pe: 

Foz well J wiſte, ik once it came to trpe: 

It would both weaken all this noble lande, 

And doubtfull be, who ſhould ha th upper hande. 


Thus nedes perfoꝛce muſt his daughter take, 

And muft leaue ok, to loue where I delighte: 

J was conſkrainde contentid to fozſake: 

Type foʒme that moſte did captiuate my lighte, 
Nhat lucke had J onfuch a lote to lighte: 
That ment you Goddes that me ſuch foztune gaue, 
Co caſte nzpminde on hit I might not haue. 
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To ſhozte my tale, bis Guendoline I tooke, 
J was contente againſt * : what then? 
None quite foz this, myne Elſtride I fozſoke: 
Foz wby,J wzought by ſkill ofcunning men, 
A vaulte along vnder the grounde a denne: 
Dir companie wherin IJ vſed ſtill, 

There we acco mpliſhte,our vnhappp will, 


There J begat my Sabrineſelp childe, 

That vir gine ſinall, myne Elſtride bare to mee: 
Thus I mp wife full ołten did beguilde, 
Q bich after war de did bears a ſonne to mee, 
Namde Madan : pet we neuer could agree, 
And he that was the cauſe,ſhe was my bzpde; 


This whple hir father Corinzus dyde. 


Which when J hearde, had mp hartes deſtre: 
I craude no moꝛe, there was my ende of griefe. 
At lefte I thought to quenche Cupidoes fire, 


And eke co wonke my luſting loues reliefe: 
Imente no moꝛe to ſteale it like a thiefe: . 


But maried Elſtride, whom J loude as lyfe, 
Aadfoz hir ſake, J put awap my wyfe. 


| Likewiſe Jcauſoe was Elſtridequeene poclaimde; 


And tooke hir as mp lawfull wpfe by right, 
But Gwendoline that ſawe hir ſcife viſdainde, 


Fol. 20 


Straight fled,anz moude the Corniſhe men to light, 


To them, when the declarde hit pitious plighte: 
In haſte they dꝛeſte an army fo? to bee, 
Reueugers of my newe made * 0 and mee. 


Y 


And 


The Tragœdye 


And I lfkc wiſe an armie did pzepare, 
T thoughte to quaile, theit courage all by ſoꝛce: 
But to mp coſte J kounde to late beware, 

There is no ſtrengthe in armoure, man 02 hozſe, 
Can vaple, if loue on wzonged take remozce: 
Foz he on whom.the deadly darte doth lighte, 
Can neuer ſcape: by tanſome, frende oz flighte. 


So when our ar mies met nighe Stura ſfreame, 
Tie trompettes bit we and J dende the peace: 

TJ mtudedto+irpell them all the realme, 

Oz elſe to make them eucr after ceaſe: 

And they except J Elſtride would releace, 
(They ſapdt) and take mp Gwendolincagaine: 
Thep would revenge the wzong, oz elle be flapne, 


On this we met and baliauntlp we fonghe, 

On eather ſide, and nethcr parte did pelde: 

& ocqualy thep fell, it was great doubt, 

TT hich part ſhauld haue the better of the flelde: 
But I to bolde, ruſhte in with lwoꝛde and ſheelde 
To bꝛeake their rapes, ſo haſty men get matte: 
An arrowe came, and ſtroke me tothe harte. 


Then was I bzought ta Troynouant and there, 
My body was enterrid as pou teadt: 

hen Jhad raigned all ↄut twentp pere, 

Lo thus J liude, and thus became J deade: 

Thus was my crowne depꝛiue d from mp heade, 
And all mp pompc,mp pzincely troupe andtrapnes 
And Ito carch,and duſte reſolude agayne, 
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of Elſtride. 
Now warne eſtates, let tbis foz wedlocke ſerue, 
Beware ol chaunge it will not holde out longe, 
Foz who ſo minverh from bis make to ſwerueꝛ 
Sbal ſure at lengthe,receive revenge fo 
Tis foly fight with God, b is farre to ſtronge: 
Fox though pecolcur all, with coate of right: 


Pete can no fained farde, deceiue his ſight. 
Inis. 


Ihe Authour. 


7 that this king, vvas vaniſit quite and gone: 
And as a miſte, diſſolued into ayte: 

And I vvas left, vvith Morpheu all alone: 

V Vho repreſented ſtraigt a Lady fayre: 

Of frendes depriude, and left in deepe diſpaire, 

As cke (he ſpake, all vvet in cordes faſt bounde: 
Thus tolde ſhe hovv, ſhe vvas in vvatersdrounde. 


Elftride the concubine of Locrinus 


myſcrably dzowned by Gwendoline his 
vvy fe, declares her preſumprion, lewde'ife 
and infortunat: fall. She ſuſſered be» 
fore Chriſte, 1064. 


Nd muſt J needes mp ſelfe reũitt my fall 
Booze woman J mut T declare my kate? 


Duſt J the firſt ſaue ther among ite vs ail, 


Obe w bow J thniſe, fell fr am mp Pꝛunccly latex 


And from the loftye ſcate on which I lates 
Ik needes J muſt, tben well content J will: 
Left here my place in vaine Iſceme to fill. 


ie Tragœdye. 
ſtride anom Locrinus loude, ” (77 
vis daughter came tr Germaines land: 
eme of beauty many Pꝛinces moude, 

z (ne foꝛ grate, and fauour at my hand. 
Ahich bꝛuite once blowne abzoad in every land. 
Dne Humber king of Hunnes with al his traine: 

To come to mice, a ſuiter was full faſne. 


bat neede Itell, the giktes to mee he cane, 

Oz ſhew his ſuite oz p2omike he me plight, 

Sith wel you know a Pzince nede nothing craue: 
Map nighedniaund ech thing as twere bis right. 
Foꝛ as the fowle befoze the Eagles ſight- 

Euen ſo we fall, ſubmit and peld vs ſtill, 
At Pꝛince his call,obepſaunt to his will. 


And foz that time the Hunnes full mighty were, 
And did increaſe,by martfall feates of warre: 
'Therefoze our Germaine kings agaſte did beare, 

K 1 - Them greater fauour then was neede by farre, 

My kather durſt not Humbers heſt debarre, 

} : Noz Imp ſelfe, I rather was content: 

13 1 An hope ok crowne with Humber to conſent, 


Two Pꝛincelp Dames with me came then away, 
Me bꝛagde to winne theſe country partes all thzee, 
Ce Ladies rather was this P2ince his pꝛap: 
Becauſe he pꝛomiſt that we Queenes ſhould bee. 
Wie came to coſte theſe country coalks to ſee, 

Sith he on whom aur hope did wholy ſtande: 

Aas dzownd,namde Humber waters,loſt the lande. 


Foz 


of Elftride. Fol.22, 


Foz as pou heard befoze whenhe ſuppoſe, 
Ve had wonne all becauſe he won a part: 
Straigbt wap he was againe thereof depolde, 
Conſtrainde to flye, and ſwim foz life pooꝛe hare 
Loe here the cauſe, of all my douleful ſmarte, 
This noble king with whom I came to raigne: 
Das dzencht, & dꝛownde vnto my greuous paine. 


Then were his ſouldiers taken, flaine oz ſpoilde, 
And wel were they, that could make ſuite foz life: 
Tas neuer ſuch an armpe ſooner foilde: 

O wokull warre, that flowde in floudes of frife! 
And catſt not whom thou cutſte with crue ll knife! 
Oz had not Venus fraught mp face with hewe, 

J had no longer liude,mp fozme to rewe. 


Foz as JF came & captine with the refte, 

My countenaunte did ſhewe as bzaue as Sunne: 
Ech one that ſawe my natiue hewe were pꝛeſte, 
To pelde themſe lues by beames of beauty won: 
My fame ſtraight blowne to gaze on mee they ron, 
And ſaid I paſte eche wozldly wight as karre: 

As Phabus bꝛight excelles the moming ſtarre. 


Like as you ſee in darkes if light appeare, 
Straight wap to that ech man directes his eye: 
Euen ſo amongſt my captiue mates that were: 
TAben J did ſpeake, e make mp plaints with cry, 
Then all on mee they ſtared by and by: 
Bemoning of mp kates, and Foztune ſoe. 

As they had bin partakers of my woe. 


The Tragoedye 


By forme did pꝛaiſe my plea.my ſighes they ſuide, 
My teares entiſte their hartes ſome ruth to take: 
My ſobbes in ſight, a ſeemely hewe reneude: 

My wzinging bands, wan ſuiters ſhift to make: 
My ſober ſouthes did cauſe them fo my ſake: 

Mee to commende, vnto their noble kinge, 

ho wilde they ſhould me into pzelence bzinge. 


Abich when J came in coꝛdes as captiue bounde, 
O King (quoth J) whoſe power we feele to ſtrong: 
O woꝛthy wighte, whole Fame to ſkyes doth ſoundt: 
Do pitie me, that neuer wiſhte the wzonge: 

Releaſe mee ont thy captiues all amonge: 

Which from my frends, by fr aude am bzought away, 
A Pꝛince his daughter, dzounde in deepe decape. 


Now as thou art a Bꝛince thy ſelfe of might, 
And maiſt do moze then J do dare deſire: 

Let me (O Ringe)finde fauour in thy ſigbe, 
Aſſwage ſomewhat thy deadly w2ath and irt: 
No part of manhode tis fo2 to require: 

A Ladyes death thee neuer did offende, 

Sith that thy foe,hath bzought her to this ende. 


But let me rather ſafely be connatde, 

© gracious king, once home befoꝛe J dye: 
Orlet me on thy Queene, be wapting maide; 

Ik it map pleaſe thy royal maie ſtpe: 

Oz let me raunſome pape, fo2 liber tye: 

But ik thau minde reuenge of vnwꝛougbt ill, 
Why ſpare pou Britaynes this my cops to kill: raich 
it 


of Elſtride. 
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With that the king: good Lady fayze what itte 
Thou canſt deſire o2 aſke,but muſt obtaine? 
Eke would to God with all my bart Jwiſte, 
Belt waye to eaſe thee of thy wolull paine: 
But ik thou wilt do here with mee remaine, 
It not content, conductours ſhalt thou haue, 
To bzing ther home, aud what thou els wilt crate. 


As foz my Queene, as pet J none palleſſe, 
Therefoze thou rather maiſte voutchſafe to take 
That place thy ſelfe:then waite on her Jgeſle, 
Whoſe beautye with thy kace no match can make: 
The Gods denye that J thy beſte fozſake, 

I ſaue thy life, eke God foꝛbid that J, 

Should euer cauſe ſo fayze a Ladye dye. 


O Ring (quoth Ythe Gods pꝛeſerue thy grace, 
The heauens requite thy mercy ſhewde to mee, 
And all the ſtartes, direct thy regall race 

In happye courſe, long length of peares to ſee: 
The earth with fertile fruites inriche ſothee: 
That thou maiſt till like Juſtice her diſpoſe, 
And euer moze treade downe thy deadly foes. 


The noble king commaunded to bubinde, 

Mine armes, and let mee le were, and free at will, 
And afterward ſuch fanour did J finde 

That as his Queene I was at elbe till: 

And Jeniopde all pleaſures at my lll: 

Bo that they quite had quenched out my thiall, 
Aud I foꝛgate my fozmer Foztunes all. 


le The Trageedye 


Thus.loby fauoure Jobtainde my ſuite, 
So had mp beauty ſet his bzeſt on fire, 
That I could make Locrinus euen as muite, 
Oz pleaſaunt as my cauſes did require: 
And when J knewe he could no wap retyze: 
I pꝛaide he would his fauour fo extende, 
As A might not be blamed in che ende. i$ 


Foz if (quoth You take me as pour owne, 

And eke mploue to you haue conſtant beene: 
Then let pour loue like wiſe againe be ſhowne, 
And wed meas you ſaid your ſpouſe and Queene: 
If fince in mee miſſiking pou haue ſcene; 

Then beſt depart betime bekoꝛe defame, 

Begin to take from Elſtride her good name, 


No wauering hart (ſaid he)Locrinus beares, 
No kapned flatcry ſhall thy fapth deface; 

Thy begutp,birth,fame,vertue, age and yeares 
Conſtraine mee both,tbee and thy heſtes imbzace: 
I muſt of foꝛce. giue thy requeſtes a place, 

Foz as they do with reaſon good conſent, 

Euen ſo J graunt thee all thy whole intent. 


Then was the time appointed andthe dap, 

In which J ſhould be wedded to this kinge, 

But in this caſe, his counlaile cauſde a ſtape, 

And ſought out meanes at diſcoꝛd vs to bzinge: 
Eke Corinæus claimde a fomer thing, 

A pꝛecontract was made and full acco2de, 
Betweene his daughter, and my ſoueraigne Lozde» 


—ç 


And pet 
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And pet the King did giue me comfoze ſtill, 
De ſaid he could not ſo foxſake my loue, 

Yet euermoze would beareme all good will; 
As both my beauty and deſertes did moue: 
But ill the ende doch who is fauty pzoue, 
Dis counſaile at the laſt did him conſtraine 


To marry her, vnto mp greouous pame. 


At which A coulde not but with hate repine, 

It vexed mee, bis mate that ſhould haue beene, 

To liue in bate, a pztnce bis concubtne 

That euer had ſuch hope to be his Quecne. 

The ſteppes of ſkate are full of wo and teene, 

Fo} when wee thincke we haue atainde the thzone: 


Then Ctraight our pope & p2ztde is quite ozethzone, 


Lotwiſe J fell from hope of Pzincelpcrowne, 
Firſt when vnhappy Humber loft his life, 

And next I laide my peacockes pꝛide adowne, 
TAben as J could not be Locrinus wife: 

But oft they ſap the thirde doth ende the ſtrife, 
Cahbich I haue pzoude:therefoze the ſequel vewe 
The thirde payes home, this pꝛouer de is to true. 


This kinge could not refraine his fozmer minde, 

But vſde me ſtill, and I] mp doubtfull yeares 

Did linger on, J knew no ſhift to finde, 

But pall the time full oft with mourning teares. 

A concubine is neuer voyde of feares, 

Fo if the-wyfe her at aduauntage take: 

In radge reuenge with death ſhe ſeekes to make. Likes 


The Tragcedye. 

Likewiſe J wiſte if once J ſought to flye, 

©? to entreate the kinge depart J might, 

Then would he ſtraight be diſcontent withmee, 
Vea if I were purſued vpon the flight, 

©} came deflourde into my parents ſighte: 

I ſhould be taken, kept perfo2ce,o2 flaine: 

Oz in mp country line iu great diſdaine. 


In ſuch a plight, what might a woman doe, 
Tas euer Lady fapꝛe, in ſuch a caſe: 

O wꝛetched wight bewꝛapt in webbes of woe 
That ſtill in dꝛead waſt toſt from place to plate, 
And neuer foundeſt meane to ende thy race: 
But fill in doubt of death, in carking care, 
Didi liue a lie deuopde of all welfare. 


The king perteiuing well my chaunged cheare, 

To taſe my hart withall deuiſde deceats, 

By lecrete wapes I came deuopde of feare, 

In vaultes, by cunning Maſons crafty feats: 
TAbereas wee lafely from the Queene her threats, 
Perdy the King and J ſovſdeour arte, 

As after turnde vs both co paine and ſmarte. 


By bim Jhad my Sabrine ſmall mpchilde, 

And after that his wife her father loſte, 

I meane he dyed and ſhe was ſtratgbt erflde, 

And J made Queene vnto my care and coſte: 

Fo2 ſhe went downe to Cornevval ſtraight in peſte, 
And cauſed all her fathers men to ryſe, 


TUith all the fozce, and ſtrengthe they might deuples 
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My king and hirs, with me, gainſt hir pzeparde 


An army ſtrong:but when they came to fighte, 
Dame Guendoline did wax at length to harde: 
And of our king vs both depoſed quite, 

Foz from hir campe an arrowe ſharpe did lighte 
Upon his bzeſte,and made him leaue his bzeath: 
Lo thus this king came bp vatimely death. 


Then J to late, began in vapne to flye, 

And taken was pꝛeſented to the queene, 

ho me behelde with cruell tigres eye, 
ct O queene(@ ſbe) that cauſe of warres haſte bene 
c Aud deadly hate, che like was neuer ſeene: 
«« Come on fo2 theſe my bandes ſhall ridde thy life, 
«« And take reuengement of our moztall ftrife, 


tc J longed long to bꝛing thee to this baye, 

«« And thou like wyſe haſt ſought to ſucke my bloud. 
tc Nowe arte thou taken, in my ſpoples a pꝛape, 

c That caulde mp life full long in daunger ſtoode: 
cc J wpll both teache thy ſelke, and others good 

«« To bzeake the bandes of faithfull wedlocke plight; 
«« And giue thee that which thou deſeruidſte right, 


tc O harlote whoze,why ſhould Jſkapy my bandes? 
«« O painted picture,ſhall thy lookes thee ſaue* 
c« Nap bynde hir faſte both bande and foote in bandes, 


ce And let bir ſome ſtraunge kinde of toꝛmentes haue. 
«« That ſtrõ pet ſtues, thinkſte fo2 thou ſeemiſt bzane ? 
c On koꝛ thy teares, oꝛ ighes,to ſcape my ſigbt: 
«« Pp lelfe will rather vanquiche thee by light, 
D Thon 
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c Thou rether ſhouldſle my vitall bzeath depziue, 

Then cuer ſcape if none were here but wee, 

c But now J| will not file my haudes to ſtriue, 

On elſe to touche ſo vile a dzabe as hee, 

c Come on at once, and bzing hit after mee, 

. . ©© 771ich bande and feete as Jcommaunded bounde: 
And let me ſee, hit here as Humber dzounde, 


A chouſand things belive,ſhe ſpake in rage, 
TUhile that a captife did with coꝛdes me binde, 
Noteares,noz ſobbes,noz ſighes might oughtaſwage 
* The gelous quct ne, oꝛ molifie hir mynde. 
Occaſions ſtill hir franticke head did finde, 
And when thee ſpake, bir tyes did leame as fire: 
Shee lookte as pale as chalke with wzathfull Ire. 


Ne ſtoode the fill but with hir handes on ſyde, 
TUalkte vp and down, & ofte hir palme s ſhe ſtroke. 
cc My huſbande nowe (ꝙ ſhe) had not thus dpde; 
«« Tf ſuch an harlote,whoze he had not tooke, 
And there withall hee gaue me ſuch a looke, 
cc As made me quake, what lettes (ꝙ ſhe) my knife, 
cc F g tidde this whoze my buſbandes ſecond wife; 
cc ) is dead, J liue, and ſhall I ſaue hir life? 


O queene (ꝙ J) if pitie none remayne, 

But J be ſlapne 02dzounde as Humber wos: 
Then take thy pleaſure by mp pinching paine, 
And let me henee as thou appointiſtc paſſe; 

But take ſome pity-on my childe alaſle, 

Thou knowſte the infante made no faulte but hee, 
Thats dead and I therfozc reuenge on mee. 
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te No baſtardes here ſhall line to diſpoſſeſſe 
e My ſonne({he ſatd)but ſithe thou ſoughtiſte fame: 
ce J will pꝛouide fo} hir a kingdome teſle, 

ec Whiche ſhall hereafter ever haue hir name. 

c Thou knowſke whsrot the name of Humber came, 
cc Euen ſo Sabrina, ſh ill this ſtreame be calde: 

« Sithe Sabrine me, as Humber Locrine thzalde. 


With that mychilde was Sabrine bzought in light, 
And when che ſee me take in bandes to lie, 
Alaſſe (ſhe cryde) what meanes this pitious plight, 
And downe ſhe fell befoze the queene with crye, 

cc Dqueene (@ ſhe) let me moze rather dye, 

«« Then ſhe thats gileleſſe ſhould,foz why thy king 

« Did as his captiue,hir to lewdnes bzing. 


Which when Jl (awe the kindnes of the childe, 

It burſt my harte much moe then dome of deathe: 

one little lum be with countinance how milde 

Sye pleaded ſtill, and I fo2 wante of bzeathe, | 
Mitch wofull teares, that lape hir feete beneathe 

Could not put foꝛth a wozde,our liues to ſaue, 


Oz if therkoze might a kingdome haue. 


Hir pitious plaintes, did ſomwhat death wichdzawe 
Foꝛ as ſhe long behelde the queene with teares: 

& (< ſhe) let me baue rigoure vopde of lawe, 

« In whome the ſigne of all thy wzath appeares, 

« And let me die my fathers face that beares: 

« Sithe he is dead, and we are vopde of tape, 
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The Tragœdye 


ce y mother map toGermanyeretourne, 

AA here ſhe was bozne, and if it pleaſe thy grace, 
c And J map well lye in my fathers tombe, 

If thou wilt graunt his childe ſo good a plate. 
c fut ik thou thinke my bloude is farre to bace, 
Although J came by both of pꝛinclp line: 

© Then let me haue what ſhꝛoude thou wilt aligne. 


itb that the queene replide with milder chere, 
And ſaide the childe was wonders wile and wittie: 
But pet ſhee would not hir reuenge foꝛzbeare. 

« Fo; wby (q ſbe) the pꝛouerbe ſaycs that pitie, 

cc ath leudly loſte full many a noble citie. 

Then Elſtride now prepare thy ſelfe therfoze 

4 Co die, takt leaue, but talke to me no moze. 


On this my leaue J tooke, and thus J ſapde, 
Farewell my countrep, Germanye farewell, 
Adewe the place from whence J was conuepde, 
Farewell my father, and my frendes there dwell: 
My Humber dzounde, as J ſhalbe farewell: 
Adew Locrinus dead, fo2 thee J die, 

- Would God my cozps might by thy coffine lie. 


_ Adewmppleaſures paſte, farewell adew, 
Adew the cares, and ſoꝛowes J baue had, 
Farewell my frendes that earſt foz me dio ſue. 
Adew that were,toſaue mp life full glad: 
Farewell the fauning frendes, J lately bad, 
And thou mp beauty cauſe of death farewell, 
As ofte,as harte can thinke,o2 tonge can tell. 


Adew 
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A dewe pou heauens, my moztall eyes ſhall ſte 
No moze your lightes, and Planetes all farewell, 
And chiefly Venus faire that paintedſte mee, 
ben Mercurichis tale to me did tell: 

Eke afterwardes when Mars with vs did dwell, 
And nowe at laſte thou cruell Mars ade wi, 
Whoſe darte my life, and loue Loctinus ſlewe. 


And muſt Ine des departe from thte my childe, 
I nedes I muſte ten thouſand times fart well. 
Pooze little lambe, thy krendes are quite txilde: 
And much I feare thou ſhalt not long do well, 
But if they ſo with bopling rancoure ſwell: 

As thee to flea, which neuer woughtilte ill 
How can thep ſtape, my Capmid.cozps to kill. 


With that my Sabrines ſlender armes imbzaiſte 
Me rounde, and would not let me ſo departe, 

te Let me (ꝙ ſhe) foz hir the waters taſte, 

«« On let vs both together ende our ſmarte:. 

«« Dea rather rippe you foo2th mp tender harte, 

s CClhat ſhould J line ? but they the childe withdzew,... 
And mee, into the raging ſtreame they thiew. . 


So in the waters as T ſtriude to ſwimme, 

And kepte my bead aboue the waues fo2 bzeathe, 

Pe thought I lawe mp childe, would venter in; - 
«© 2Abich cride a mapne, O let me take like deathe, 

The waters ſtraight had dzawne me vndernethe, . 

CCthere ſtriuing vp at lengthe againe came J, 

Aud ſawe my childe, aud cryde 1 Idie. 
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Then as my ſtrengtb was walked, down J went, 
Eke ſo J plunged twice 02 thꝛice yet moe: 

My bzeath departed nedes J muſt relent, 

The waters perſt my mouth and eares ſo ſoze, 
And tothe botome with ſuch kozce ame boze, 

That life, and bzeath,q-minde,and ſence was gone: 
And Jas dead, and colde as marbic ſtone, 


Lo thus pou here the race of all my life, 

And how Ipaſte the pikes of paynefull wo. 

Howe twiſe I thought to bea pzince his wife: 
And twiſe was quite depꝛiude mine honour frox 

The third time queene, and felt foule over thzo: 

Then warne all ladies, that bom much moꝛe bie. 

Then their degrees they clune: mo daungers ape, 


Bid them beware, leſte bewty them abuſe, 
Beware of pzide,foz haut a fall it muſte; 

And will them Foztunes flatterpto refuſe: 
Hir turning whele, is vopde of Nedp truſtt: 
ho reckes no meane, but leanith all to luſte, 
Shall finde mp woꝛdes. as true as Ithem tell: 
Then bid beware, m time I wiſhe them well. 


FINIS. 
ib 
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The Authoure. Fol.2$ 


th that ſhe flitted in the ayre abrode, 
As twere amiſte or ſmokediſſolued quite, 
And or I long on this had made abode, 
A virgine ſmale, appeatde before my ſight, 
For colde and wet eke ſcarſly mone ſhe might, 
As from the waters drownde.ſhe didering came: 
Thus wile, lur tale in order did ſhe frame, 


5 Sabrine the baſe childe of Lo- 
crinus, felles howe ſhe was pitifully dꝛo w⸗ 


ned by his wyfe Guendoline, in reuenge of 
hir fathers adulterye. The ycare before 
| Chriſte. 1064. 


Cholde me Sabrine ozphane erſte berefte, 
Ok all mp frendes by cruell caſe of warre: 
Dauben as not one to treate foz me was lefte, 

But Jeloſle did all their powzes debarre, 
When as mp father eke was ſlapue in warre: 

And when my mother enen befoze my ſighte, 
Clas dꝛounde to death, O wzetche in wofull plighte | 


Truſte who ſo will the faffe of hie eſfate, 

And bzing me woꝛde what ſkap ther by pou haue, 
Foz why if Foztune once diſpleaſure take: 

She giues the fople,though lookes be nere ſo baut. 
Tis wiſedoine rather then to winne to ſane, 

Foꝛ ofce who truſtes to get a pꝛince his trapne: 


EUould at the lengthe, ol beggers life be fapne. 
| D ilit 


* 


- The Tragœdye 

This might the Hunneerſe Humber well haut ſapde, © 
Am this mp mother Elſtride pzoufve to true, 
Ilhen as bis life by ſtriuing ſtreames was ſtapde: 
Aud when the tyꝛauntes hir in waters thzewe, 

. Chat I map ſape,my ſelfe repoztes to pou: | 
CUbich bad moze terrour ſhewde,then twyte ſuch twapne: 

Biue care, and iudge ik Jabode no papne, 


— 


Firſt when my fathers coꝛps was ffroken downe, 
TTlith deadly ſhafte, I came to mourne and ſee: 
And as he laye with bleding bꝛeſte in ſowne, 
Ve caſte aſpde his watring eyes on mee. 
cc Flpe flye (be ſaid)thy ſtepdame ſeckes fo2 thee, 
«c My wofull childe : what flight maiſte thou to take, 
«« Pp Sabrine pooze, I mult the nedes fozlake, 


C Dee here myne ende,beholde thy fathers fall, 

cc Flpe, flpe, thy gelous ſtepdame ſeekes thy lyfe, 

«« Thy mother eke oz this is wzapte in thzall: 

cc Farewell in woe pou cannot ſcape hir knyfe: 

t Farewell my childe, mine Elſtride and my wpke, 
«« Adew (ꝙ be) I map no longer byde, 
& And tuen with that, be gaſpid thyiſe and dyedte. 


hat birde can flye and ſoze, ff Nozmes do rage? 
bat ſhip can ſaple, i once the wpndes rcliſte : 
A bat wight is that, can fozce of warres aſwage? 
1 ©: elſe what war re can bzidle Foztunes liſte: 
| A bat man is he, that dare an hoaſte reſifte ! 
hat woman only dare withſtande a fielde? 
If not? what childe but muſt to tnemies pelde? 


Pp 


My fathers ſouldiers fled,away oz feare: 

As ſoone as once their Captames death they ſtande: 
The Queene pꝛoclaimde a pardon every where: - 
To thoſe would pelde, and craue it at hir hande, 
Excepting ſuch, as did her ap withſtande: 

Fo} ſo the courſe alwapes of pardons goes. 
As ſaucs the ſouldiers,andentrapps the foes, 


Then wifte J flight could nothing me pzeuaile, 

I feard her pardon would not ſaue mp lyfe: 

The ſtoꝛme was ſuch, J durſt not beare a ſaile: 
Idurftnot go t intreate my fathers wyfe, Ed 
Althougbe Jaeuer was the cauſe of ſtrife, 

Fo} gelozye,deuopdeof reaſons raine: 

With frenſies fume,enragve her reſtles bzaing, 


But lee the chaunce,thus compaſt rounde with leart 
In bꝛoples of bloud, as in the field I tande, 

J wiſhte to God my cozps were any where, 

As out of life, oꝛ of this hatefull lande: 

No ſooner wiſht, but there was euen at hande, 

ce A perſon vile, in haſt (quoth he) come on, 

c Queenc Elſtride wil befoze thou come be gon. 


The raſcall rude, the rooge,theclubfift grips 

My litle arme, and plucte me on in haſte: 

And with mp robes, the bloudy ground he lwecpt, 
As I due backe: be halde me on full faſt, 
Ander his arme my ſclender coꝛps he cat: 
Sith that (quoth he) thou putſt me to this painey 
Thau ſhalt thereby at lengeh R gaine. 

| 


of Sabrine, Fol. 29 


Thus 
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Thus chzough tbe hoſte he bare me to my bane, 
And ſhewvde the ſouldiers what a ſpoile he had. 

* Lokebere(quoch be) the litle Pzinces tave, 
Andlaught,and ran as bzutiſh butcher mad, 
But my lamenting made the ſouldiers ſad, 
VYecenotght pꝛeuailde, the caytife as his pꝛap: 
Vithout all pity bare me ſtill away. 


Till at the length we came where we deſcride, 

A Anomver huge, of folkes about the Quecne: 
As when you (ce ſome wonder great betide, 
©} els the place wher ſome ſtraũg light hath beene: 
Sa might you there the people ſtanding ſcene, ' 
Aud gazed all when as they ſee mee bꝛought: 
Then ſure I deande, I was not come foz nought. 


And in the pꝛeaſe, ſome p2aiſve mp comlpe face, 

Some ſaid lo Elſtride he reſembleth right: 

Some ſaid J loked like my fathers grace, 

So ne other ſaid it was a piteous light 

1A Gould ſo dye:ths Queene mee pardon might. 
. Some laid the thiefe mee boze did mee abuſe, 

And not ſo rudelp ought a Pyinces vie, 


But what did this redzeſſe my wofull care, 
Nou wot the Commons vſe ſuch pꝛouer bs till; 
And pet che captiues pooze no better are, 

It rather helpes their pained harts to kill: 
To pity one in griefedoth wozke him ill, 
Bemone his woe:and cannot eaſe histhzall: 

It kills his hart, but comfozts nought at all. 
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Thus paſt we thzow che p2eaſe,ac length we came, 
Into che pzeſence ofthe gelous Queene, 
CAbonought at all the raſcall rude did blame 
That bare me ſa: but aſkre if I had ſcene 

My father ſlaine, that cauſe tbereot had beene, 

D Dueene(quoth J) God knowes mee innocent: 
To wozke mp fathers death, I neuer ment. 


Dith that I ſawe the people looke aſpde, 

To vewe a mourning voyce IJbeard thetebp, 

It was mp wofull mother by that cryde. 
« Lo Sabrinc hounde, at bzinke ofdeath I pe. 

TUbat pen 83 tongue , 02 teares with weeping eye, 

Coulo cell my woes, that ſawe my mother bounde, 

On waters ſhoze, wherein ſhe ſhould be dzounde, 


Vith chat J fell befoze the Queene and pzaide 
Foz mercp, but u ith fiery yes ſhe bent 
Vir bꝛowes on mee: out baſtat de vile (che ſaid) 
©* Thou wotlt not pet, wherefoze foz thee J ſent, 
** © Queene(quoth J)haue pity be content, 
And it thou miade,ot mercy ought to ſſo: 
DO1ow.e mee, and let mp mother harmelclle go. 


Fo why ſhe was a Pꝛince his daughter bozne 
Ja Germany, and tbence was bzought away 
Perfozce by "Humber who by warresfozloznez 
Thy king as captiue tone hir fo bis pꝛap, 

Thou maiſte full well her caſe with reaſon wept: 
TUbat coulde ſhe do,what moze then the 02 J, 
Thy captives now, the owne to liue oz dye? 


Take 


Ihe Tragœdye 
Cake pity then, on Pꝛincely rate O Queenex 
Take pitp, if remoꝛce map ought require: 
Take pitp, on a captiue thꝛice hath beene: 
Let pity pearce the rage of all thine ire: 
But if thy bzealk burne with revenging fire? 
Then let my death quenche oute that fuming flame, 
Sith ol thy huſvands bloud, and hirs I came. 


Much moze J ſaide while teares out ſtreaming went; 
But nought ofeale at all thereby J gainde, 

Py mother eke, did as ſhe lap lamente: 

Wiherewith my hart a Thouſand folde the painde, 
And though the Queene mp plaints to fauour fainde: 
Det at the laſt ſhe bade ſhe ſhould pꝛepare, 

Her ſelke to dye, and ende her courſe of care. 


Than all her frends my mother Elſtride namde, 
And pleaſures paſte, and bade them all adue: 
Eke as ſhe thus her laſt farewell had framde, 
With loſſe of him, from whom her ſozowes grue: - 
At length to mee which made mp hart to tue) 
* She ſaid farewell mp childe Jfeare thy fall: 
Cen thauſand times, ade we my Sabrine ſmall, 


And as the cruel captines came to take 

Der vp, to caſte and dꝛowne her in the floud? 
I fait mine armes about her clipt did make, 
And crpde, O Queeae let mercy meeke thy moode: 
Do rather reaue my hart of vſcail bloude, 
'Tyenthus Jliue: wich that they ſlackte my holde, 
And dzeuſhe my mother, in the waters colde. 


Fog lou 
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Foz loue to ayde her, venter in would J, 
That ſawe my mother ſtriue aloft foz winde, 

tc To lande ſhe lookte and ſaide farewell I dye. 
DO let me go (quoth J) like fate to finde, 

cc Said Guendoline come on likewiſe and binde 

cc This Sabrine hand and foote:at once let ſee » 


cc Per here receiue, her whole requeſt of mee. 


te Eke as Jwiſheto have in minde her fame, 

cc Ag Humbers is, which ould her father beene: 
c So ſhall this floud of Sabrmc haue the name, 
cc That men thereby may ſay a righteous Queene, 4 
ac Mete dꝛowonde her huſbands childe of concubine. 

cc There foꝛe leaue Sabrinchere thy name and like, 

cc Let Sabrine waters ende our moztall ſtrife, 


c Diſpatch(quoth che) with that they bound me kalt, 
My llender armes and feete which litle neede: 
And ſans all mercye me in waters caſte, 

Which dꝛewe me downe,# calf me vp with ſpeede, 
And downe me dzenſht the Sabrine liche to feede, 
Where I abode tillnow:from whence I came, 
And there the waters holde as yet my name. 


Lo thus this gelous Queene, in raging ſozt, 
With bloudy hate bereft her huſbands health: 
And eke my mother Elſtrids life God wot, 
TUbich neuer ben burt this common wealrh: 


And mee Locrinus child begot byſtealth: 
Againſt all reaſon was it foz to kill, 
The childe, ko that her parents erſt did ill. 


By this 


The Trag dye 


By this pou ſee, what time our pompe doth bide: 
Hereby you lee th unſtedy truſt in warre: 

Hereby you ſee, the apy of ſtates etryde: 

Herebp pou ſee, our hope to make doth marre: 
Hereby you ſee, we fall from benche to barre: 

From bench (quoth J: na from the Pꝛincely ſeate. 
You ſee how ſoone vs F oztune downe doth beate. 


And here pon ſee, how lawleſſe lone doth thꝛiue: 
Hereby pou ſee, how gelous folkes do fare: 

Here may you ſee, with wiſedome thep that wine, 
Neede neuer recke Cupidoes curſed ſnare: 
Here map pau ſee, deuoꝛcemente bꝛeedeth care: 
Here may pay ſee, tbe childzen ſeldome thee, 
Thich in vnlawtull wedlocke goten bee. 


Declare thou then our fall,and great miſhapr 
Declare the hap, and glozp we were in: 
Declare how ſoone we taken were in trap, 
Then we ſuppoſde we had moſt ſafeſt bin: 
Declare what loſſe they haue that hope to win: 


Farewell, and tell when Foztune moſt doth ſmile: 
Then will ſhe frowne : ſhe laughes but euen a while» 


Finis, 
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7 Ith that the Lady Sabrine ſlinckt from fight, 
Ilookt about, and then me thought againe 

Approched ſtraight an other vvofulf vvi t: 

It ſeemde as thoughe vvith doggs he had bin ſlaine, 

The bloud from all his members torne amaine 

Ran dovvne: his clothes vvere alſo torne andrente, 

And from his bloudy throte theſe plaints he ſente. 


Madan ſhewes how for his euill 


like he was flaine of Molues, the peare 
before Chriſte, 1009, 


? Mongſte the reft, that ſate in hauty ſcate, 
Wand telt che fall I pzay the pen foz mee: 
A Tragedy mape ſome ſuch wiledome geate, 
gs they map learne, and ſomewhat wiſer bee; 
Foz in my claſſe when as themſelues they ſee, 
They map beware my fall from Fozrunes lap, 
Shal teach them how,t'eſchew the like miſhap. 


Jam that Madan once that Britaine kings, 
Tas thirde that ever raigned in this lande, 

Marke well cherefoze mp death: as ſtraunge a thinge 
As ſome would deeme, could ſcarce with reaſon ſtande: 
Yet when thou haſt mp life well chzoughlp ſcande: 
Thou ſhalt perceiue, not halfe ſo ſtraunge as true: 

Ill life:wozſe death, doch alter ill inſue, 


Foz 


The Tragoedye 


Foz when my mother Guendo!ine had raignde 

Jn mpnonage,full xv yeares ſhe dyed: 

And J but yonge not well invertues trainde, 

Vas left this Realme of Bricayncsfoz to guide: 
Whereby when once, my minde was puft with p2ide:. 
I paſt foz nought,Jvſde my luſt foz lawe: 
Df right, oziulkice reckte I nat a ftrawe. 


No meane J kept, but ruled all by rage: 

No boundes of meaſure, could me compaſle in: 
Durſt none aduenture anger mine t'aſwage, 
Ik once tofreate and fume J did begin: 

And Jexcelde in nothing els but ſinne: 

So that welnighe all men did wiſhe my ende, 
Saue ſuch ta whom foz vice I was a frende. 


In pleaſares pleaſaunt was my whole repaſte, 
My youth me led deuopde of compaſſe quite, 

And vices were ſo rooted in at laſt: 

That to recure the euiH it paſt my might. 

Foz who ſo doth with will and pleaſure fight, 
Though all his fozce do ſtriue them to withſtande,. 
Tithout good grace they haue the vpper hande. 


What licoure firſt, ebe earthenpot voth take: 

It keepeth ill che ſauour of that ſame. 

Full hard it is acramocke ſtraight to make: 

Oz crooked logges, with wainſcot fine to frame: 
Tis hard to make the cruel Tiger tame: 
And fo it fares with thoſe haue vices caught, 
Naught once(they ſape)and euer after naught. 


I ſpeaks 


of Madan: Fol. z; 


I ſpeake not this as though it paſt all cure, 


From vices vile, to vertue to retire: 
But this I ſape ifvice be once in be, 
The moze you ſhall, to quite your ſelfe requyze, 
The moze yon plunge your ſelfe in fulſome myꝛe. 
As he that triues in ſoakte quicke ſirtes of ſande, 


Still linkes, ſcar le neuer comes agtine to lande. 


The giktes ot grace may nature ouertome, 
And God may graunt both time and leaue repente: 
Vet J did moꝛe in laps of lewones run, 1 
And laſt my time in tyzauntes trade J ſpente. 

But who ſo doth, with bloudy actes contente 

Dis minde, ſball ſure at laſte ſinde like againe: 

And feele fo2 pleaſures, thouſand panges of paine. 


Fo2 in the midſte of thoſe vntruſty toples, 
When as I nothiag fearde, but all was ſure: 
With all my trapne, I hunting rode fo ſpoples 
Of them, who after did mp death pꝛocure: 
Choſe lewde delightes did boldly me ature, 
To folow ſkill and to purſue the chaſe: 

At laſte I came into a deſerte place. 


Beſette with hilles, and monſtrous rockes ok ſtone, 
My company behinde, ne loſt, oz ſtapde: 

The place was eke with hauty trees ozegrowne 
So wiſte, and wylde it made me half afrapde, 

And ſtraight I was with rauening wolues betrapd: 
Tame out of caues, and dennes, and rockes a maine, 


There was J rent in pieces, kilde and flaine, * 
E Alaſie - 
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Alaffe that youth(in vayne) ſo vyly ſpente, 
Should euer cauſe a king to haue ſuch ende: 
Alaſſe that cuer Jſhouldhere lament, 

Oz elſe ſhould teache vnto my coſt mp frenve: 
Alaſſe that foztune ſuch miſhap ſhould ſende: 
But ſithe it is to late fo2 me to crie, 

I wiſhe that others may take hede me by. 


I might full well by wildome ſhund this ſnare, 
Tits ſayde a wiſeman all miſhap wichſtandes. 

Foz though by ſtarres we bozne to miſchicues are: 
Det pꝛudence baples vs quite from careful bandes, 
Eche man(they ſay) his fate hath in his handes, 
And what he makes, oꝛ marres to leſe, oz ſaue 

Ok good, oz cuill, is euen ſelłe do, ſelle haue. 


As here thou ſeeſt by me, that led my dayes 

In vicious ſozte,fo2 greedy wolues a pꝛayi: 
Warne others wyſelp, than to guide their wayes 
Bp mpne example, weil eſchue they map, 
Suche vices as map wozke their owne decap: 
Which if they do, full well is ſpent the time 
To warne, to wzyte,and eke to reade this rime. 


FINIS. 
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VVHen this was ſaid, no more was Madan ſene, 
(If it were he) but ſure halfe ſuſpette 


It was ſome other e'ſc, lo ſerude had 

For that all ſtories do not ſo detecte 

His death, or elſe I dide perhaps neglecte 

His tale, becauſe that diuers ſtories broughte, 
Suche fancies of his death into my thoughte. 


Therefore although it be not as ſome write 
Here pende by me, and yet as others haue: 
Let it not griue thee reade that l recite, 

And take hat counſaile of good life he gaue: 
I truſt j may that dreame) ſome pardon craue, 
For if the reſte. no dreames but ſtories pen: 
Can I for that they write be blam: d then? 


No ſure, I thinkethe readers will not giue 
Suchi captious dome, as Momus erſte did vſe, 


Though Zoilus impes as yet do carping liue: 
And af good willing writers much a”, 73 


Occaſion biddes me ſome ſuch beaſtes accuſe, 
Yer for their bawling hurtes me not I nill: 


But with my purpole, on procede I will. 


Next after that, came one in princely raye 

A worthy wight but yonge, vet felt the fall: 

It ſeemde he had bene at ſome warlike fraye, 
His breſte was woundid wyde and bloudy all: 
And as to mynde he muſde his factes to call, 
Depe ſighes he fet, made all his limmes to ſhalce: 


At length theſe wordes,or like to - he ſpake. 
. 


Manus 


2» Manlius declares how he min- 


ding fo kill his bzother fox the kingdome 
was by him flayne, The yeare before 
Chriſte, loo8. 


7F Foztune were ſo firme as ſhe is fraple, 
Oz gloltng glozie,were fill permanent: 
If no miſhap our doings did aſſaile, 
Oz that our actes & factes were innocent, 
Tf we in hope no hurteno hatred ment: | 
Oz dealing ap were don with dutie dewe, 
We neuer coulde, our great miſkoztunes rewe. 


Tf pompe were papne, and pꝛide were not in price, 
Oz hawty ſeate had not the higheſt place, 

It we could lerne by others to be wiſe, 

On elſe eſchew che daungers ok our race: 

Tf once we coulde the golden meane embyace, 

Oz baniſhe quite ambition from our bzeſte: 

Ve neuer nede to recke, oz reape bnreſte, 


But O we thinke, ſuch ſweetenes in renowne, 
De deme on earth, is all the greateſt hap: 
Te nothing feare, the hurte of falling downe: 
Oz litle rome, in lady Foztunes lap, 

Wie giue no hede, bekoze we get the clap: 

And then to late. we wiſhe we had bene wile: 
Ulhen from the fall, we would and cannot riſe, * 


>» 
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As if two twinnes,o childzen at the teate 
Ofnurce,o2 mother both at once might be: 

And both did ſtriue, the better dugge to geate 
Till one were downe, and llipte beſide hir knee: - 
Euen ſo it fares, by others and by me 

In foztunes lap: we haue ſo litle holde, 

She cannot ſtape, both ſtriuing if ſhe would. 


Fol. 35 


T am that Manlius, one of Madans ſonnes, 

Which thought to raigne and rule this noble Ile, 
And would ſo don: but ſee what chaũce ther comes, 
Then bzethzen loue, and krendſhip quite exile. 
Mho thinkes another of his right beguyle, 

Him ſelſe is ſooneſt cleane bereaude of all: 

In ſteade of rule, we reape the crop of thzall, 


Dy elder bzother then Mempricius hight, 
Whoſe hauty minde, and mine did euer ſquare: 
e euer moꝛe as foes hight other ſpite, 

And deadly Jre in hatefull hartes we bare. 

Ve ſought alwapes he might to woꝛke me care, 
And eache regarded others enuy ſo: 

As after tur nid both to paintull wo. 


Becauſe my father londe me well ther kee, 

My bꝛother feared I ſhould haue his right: 
Likewiſe on fauour boldned J me boze, 

And nether had in vertues wapes delite: 

What nede J here our inwarde griefes recyte +: 
e not as bꝛethꝛen liude in hatrid fill, 

Aud ſought occaſion other eache to _ 


The Iragaoedye 


J foꝛbecàuſe I might obtaine the crowne: 

And he fo2 that he fearde my fauoure bꝛed, 

Such frendſhip,as might alwapes kepe him downe, 
And both depziue him of his crowne and head. 

But when it chaunſte,our father once was dead, 
Then ſtraight appeared all our enup plapne: 

And J could not from mine attempt refrapn 


See here, th occaſion of my hapleſſe happe, 

See bere, his chaũce that might haue liude ful well: 
So baited ſwete is euery deadly trappe: 

In bꝛauiſte bowzes, dotu decpeſt daunger dwell, 

I thought mine elder krom his right texpell, 
Though be both age, and cuſtome fozth did bzing, 
Foz title right: I (apd J would be king, 


Some wilhte we ſhould, departe the realme in two, 
And ſayde my kather cke was of that mynde: 

But nether ok vs both, that ſo would do, 

Ve were not eche to other halke ſo kinde, 

And utile ambition made vs botb ſo blynde: 

THe thought our raigne, coulde not be (ure & good, 
Except the ground therof were laide with bloud, 


Wherfore as eache did watche connenient time, 
Foz to commit this haynous bloudy facte: 

My ſelfe was taken not accuſde of crime, 

As if J had offendid any acte. 

But he as one that witte and reaſon lacte, 
Satde traitour vile thou arte to me vntrue: 

And therewithall his bloudy blade he dzewe. 
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Not like a king, but like a cutehꝛote fell: 

Mot like a bzother, like a butcher bzute: 
Though twere no wozſe,then J deſcrued well: 
De gane no time, to reaſon oꝛ diſpute. 

To late it was, to make foꝛ life mp ſuite: 

Take traptour here( he) thy whale delerte, 
And ther withall he thꝛuſt me to the harte. 


Thus was J by mp bzutiſhe bzother ſlapne: 
CUbicy likewyſe mente mp bꝛother foz to kill, 
Thfs oktentimes, they vſe to get and gaine, 
Thich do inuente anothers bloud to ſpill, * 
Was neuer man pꝛetendid ſuch an ill. 

But God to him like meaſure ſhoꝛtly ſente: 
As he to others erſte befozc had mente. 


Aniuſtice ener thꝛiues, as theues doe thie: 

And bloudthirſte cries fo2 vengeaunce at his hande, 
CAhich all our right and wꝛonges deth daily ſees 
The good to aydc,and graceleſſe to wichſtande: 

Tf ether vice 02 vertue we abande: 

We ether are rewarded,as we ſerue: 

Oz elſe are plaged, as our deedes deſerue. 


Let this my warning then ſuffiſe eche ſozte, 

Bid them beware, example here they ſee: 

It palleth plape, tis tragicall diſpoꝛte. 

To clime a ſtep aboue their owne degree, 

Foz though they thinke good foztune ſerude not me, 
Vet did ſhe vſe me, as ſhe vide the relle: 
And ſo J 9 Ir: euen the beſte. 


C üu 


The Authour, 


VV V Hen Manlius had thusendid quite his tale, 
He vaniſhte out of ſight as did the reſte: 
And I perceiued ſtraight a perſone pale, 
V Vhoſe throte was torne and blodied all his breſte, 
& Shall I (he) for audience make requeſte, 
© No ſure it nedes not, ſtraunge it ſemes to thee: 
& VVhat he that beares this rentid corps ſhould bee. 


c VVherefore I deeme thou canſt not chuſe but byde, 
& And here my tale as others erſte before: 
« Sythe by ſo ſtraunge a meanes thou ſeeſt I dyde, 
cc VVich rentid throte and breſte, thou muſiſte more: 
cc Marke well ( he) my ratling voyce therfore, 

And therwithall,this tale he gan to tell, 

VV hich Irecy te, though nothing nere ſo well. 


Mempricius giuen all to luſte, 


pleaſure and the ſinne of Sodompe: 
telles how he was deuoured of wolucs. 


The yeares before Chriſt. 
989. 


Is often ſayd a man ſhould do like wyſe 

To other, as he would to him they did: | 

AS Do as thou wouldſte be don to ſaith the wyſe, 
And do as conſcience, and as iuſtice byd. 

But he that myndes fo2 rule another rpd, 

Muſt not his handes with cruell bloud diſtapne: 

Foz bloud doth alwayes cry fc bloud agapne, * 

k 
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Eke luſttull life that ſlee pes in ſinkes of linne 
Y2ocures a plag ue, ſy y on Venus vyle. 

Te licle wot the milchiefe is therein, 
Then we with poiſons ſweete our ſelues beguile: 
The pleaſures paſſe, the iopes indure but while, 
Andnought thereby at all we get 0>gaine: 
Butdzeadfull death,and eucrlaſting paint. 


Mee thincks thou lookiſt foz to haue my name, 
And muſiſt what J am that thus do com: 

I would oꝛ this haue tolde it but foz ſhame, 
Tlherefoze to giue example pet to ſom: 

J will no longer faine my ſelfe ſo dom, 

But ſith J malt as others tell their fall: 

Take here my name, m life,mp death and all. 


J am Mempricius, Madans eldeſt ſonne, 

Once king of Britainethat my bꝛother ſle we: 
TAbereby the crowne, aud kingdome all J won, 
And after noziſht vices moe that grewe. 

Not natures la wes, noꝛ Gods,noz mans J knew, 
But liude in luſt not recking anp thing: 

J demde was nought valawfull foz a king. 


Foz when J had my bzother bꝛoug bt on beate, 

I thought in reſt to keepe this kingdeme longe 
And J was voyde of doubt, Thad no feate: 

Was none durſt checke me, did J right oz wzong? 
I liude at large, and thought my powze ſo ſtronger. 
There could no man pꝛeuaile againſt mp will, 


In ſteede of lawe that ved rigoz till, 
So afcer 
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So after that Ifell ta flouthfall caſe, 

A vice that bzeedes a nomber moꝛe beſpde: 

4A wart ſo teſtie none durſt me diſpleaſe 

And eke ſo puke with glozp vaine and pꝛide. 

My ſenceleſle ſence as ſhip without a guide, 
as toſt with euerp fancpe of my b)aine: 

Like Phocbus chartote, vndet Phactons raine. 


T deemde them foes that me good counſafle cane, 
Aad thoſe my chiefeft frends could gloſe and lyc: 
J bated thein that were ſo ſage and graue, 

And thoſe J loude were luſtpe, lewde and ſlye: 

J did the wiſeſt wittes as foolesdefpe: 

Such ſots,knaues,ruffians,roiſters J embzaſt: 
As were vawile, vnhoneſt, rude, vnchaſt. 


J luſked eke as lotbſome lecbers vſe, 

My ſubiects wiues and daughters at my will 
I did ſo okten as me pleaſde abuſe, 
Perkoꝛce I kept them at my pleaſure ſill, 
Thus gat Jqueanes, and concubines at fill; 
And foz their ſakes J put awap mp wyfez 
Such was mp lewones, luſt, and lawleſle lyfe 


But ſhame forbids mee ko to tell the reſt, 

It mee abhoꝛres to ſbew what did inſue; 

And pet becauſe it moueth in my bzeſt, 
Comprnction till and was God wot to true: 
A will declare whence mp deſtruction grut: 
To Sodomes ſiane alas I fell and than, 

I was deſpiſed, both of Sod and man, 
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Could J long pzoſper thus, do you ſuppoſe? | . 
Might ought ot euill exceede theſe vices told? 
Thincke you thers any wight on ground that goes, 7 
Might ſcape reuenge, oł vice ſo manifolde% 
No ſure, who is in ſinnefulnes ſo bolde, 

Mis vices fare like weedes, they ſpꝛoute ſo falt: 
They kill the co2ps,as weedes the cozne at laſt. 


Dy great outrage, my heedeleſſe heade, the life 
I bcaſtly led, could not continue ſoe, 

Dy bꝛothers bloud, my leauing of my wife: 
And woꝛking of my frendes and ſubiects woe, 
Cride ſtill to God foz my fowleouerthzoe: 
Ahich beares þ wzõgd, he heedes their careful caſe, 
And at the length doth all their koes deface, 


Yet J miſtruſting no miſhaps at hande, 
(Though Jwere wo2thy twenty times to dye) 
J lewdly liude, and did my wealth withſtande: 
I ncuer thought my ende was balke ſo nye. 
Foz my diſpoꝛt J rode on hunting J. 

In woodes thefearefull hart I chaſed faſtz 1 
Till quite I loſt my companp at lat. : et, | 


And oz J wilt, to coft I found mp foes, . 

By chaunce J came, wher as the wolues they bꝛed. 
A bich in a moment did me rounde incloſe: ; 
And mounted at my hoz his thzote,and head. 
Some on his hinder parts their paunches led, 

Yet fought J till to ſcape, ił it might bee: 
Till they my fainted hozſe,pulde downe wich mee. 


a oy 
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Then was J hopeleſle to efcape their iawes, 
They faſtued all their holders faſt on mee: 
And on mpropall robes they ſetthcir clawes, 
My Pzincelypzeſence,no2 my highe degree, 
Moude them no moze obeyſaunt foz to bee, 
Noz of my cozps,to take nomoze remozce: 
Then did the greeuous groning of mp hozſe. 


But rauenouſty they rent, my bzeaſt and thꝛott, 
Foꝛſoke my ſteede, came all at once and tare 

My tender coꝛps, from which they fleyde my coate. 
And of mp fleſhe they made at all no ſpare: 

They neuer left mee till my bones were bart. 

Lo thus Iſlewe my bꝛother, left my wife, 

L iude vilelp, and as vilely ended life. 


Beware ok bloudp bꝛoples, beware of vyonge: 
Embace the counſaile of the wiſe and ſage. 
Truſt not to powꝛe, though it be nere ſo ſtronge: 
Beware of raſhnes rude and roiſters rage. 
Eſchew vile Venus topes, ſhe cuttes of age, 
And leatne this leſſon of (and teach) thy frenve: 
By pocks, death ſovaine,begging, harlots eude. 


Finis. 
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No (ure, I vvill not ceaſe fot ſuck tovvrite, 
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N this mee thought he vaniſnte quite avvay 
O And vvas left — Morpheus allalone: : 
VVhom I deſyrde theſe gryzely ghoſtes toſtay, 
Till I had ſpaceto heare them one by one, 
And euen vvith that vvas Somnus ſeruaunt gone, 
VVhereby I ſlept and toke mine eaſe that night, 
And in the morninge roſe their tales to vvrite. 


Novve (Reader) if youthincke Imiſtemy marke, 
Inany thinge ne but ſtories — 

A ou mult conſider that a ſumpleclarke, 

Hath not ſuch ſkill theſfect of things t'unfolde, 
But may vvith caſe of vviſer be controlde: 

Eke vvhoſovvrites as much the like as this, 


May hap be demde likevviſe as much tomiſle, 


V Vhereforcif theſe may not content your minde, 

As eche man cannot fauour all mens vaines: EIT 
I pray you yet let me this frendſhip finde, ; 
Gue your good vvill, I crauenoughtels for paines. 

V Vhichif you grutch mee, as to greata gaines: 

Then is my loueto you,and labour loſt, 


And vou may learne take heede, vvith greater coſt. 


But nov me thinckes I heare the carpers tell, 
Saith one, the vvriter vvanted vvordes to fill: 
The next reproued the verſe not couched vvell: 
The tlurde declares, vvhere lackte a point of ſkille 
Some others ſay they like the —— ill, 


But vxhat of this? ſhall theſediſmay mee quite? 


Ihe Authour. 

For with more eaſe, in other workes they finde 

A fault, then take vpon themſelues to pen 

So much, and eke content eche readers minde: 

1 How ſhould my verſe craue all their likings then: 
Sith ſondry are the ſects of diuers men, 

I muſt endeuoure only thoſe to pleaſe: 


VV hich like that comes, ſo it be for their eaſe. 


Ihe reſt Trecke as they blame worthy bee, 
For if the vvords I wrote for good intent: 
Tale other ſence then they receiudeof mee, 
Be turnde to vvorſe, torne, reached rackt or rent 
Or hackt and hevde, not conſtred as l ment: - 
| Theblame is theirs, which with my workes ſo mell: hr 
13 WE) Leſſe faulty he that vviſht his country well. 


If ſome bepleaſde and eaſde, L leaſe no toyle, 

At carpers gyrdle hanges not all the keyes: 
V Vhat price gaines he, that giues him fall or foyle, 
V Vhich neuer wan by vvraltlinganyprayſe, 
Ihaue not ſpent in poetrye my dayes, 
Some other workes in proaſe | printed haue: 
And more write for which I ley ſure ſaue. 


And for mineage not thirty yeares hath paſt, 
No ſty le ſo rype can yonger y cares ataine. 
For of them all, but onlye ten the laſt, 
Lo learne the tongues, and vvrite | toke the paine, 
If I thereby receyued any gaine, 
By Frenche or Latine chictely which I choſe, 
Theſe ſiue yeares paſt by wiiting 1 diſcloſe. 
h Of which 


W 
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Of which, the firſt two yeares I Grammer taught: 

The other twaine, I Hulcets worke en largde: 

The laſt tranſlated Aldus phraſes fraught 

V Vith eloquence, and toke of Terence charge . 
At Printers hand, to adde the flowers at large 

VVhich wanted there, in Vdalles worke before: 

And vvrote this booke with other diucrs more. 


Then pardon whats amiſle,a while giue care, 

So ſhall you heare the reſt that I recite, | 

Deſcribing next what Princes did apeare: q 
VVhen l had ended theſcarepalt to write. | 

In ſlomber as I chaunſt to lyeone night, 8 

V Vas Somnus preſt, whom I deſyrde to ſende | | 

His Morpheus ayde, theſe Tragedies toende. 


VVherewith he graunted my requeſt and calde 
For Morpheus ſtraight:which knew wherto he came. 
c I will (quoth he)the reſt, whom Fortunethralde. 
« Of Britaynes ſhewe: thy ſelfe to heare them frame, 
And therewithall he fer forth one like Fame, 
In fethers all with winges ſo finely dight: 


As twerea birde, in hun: ane ſhape of fl ght. 


Vet twas not Fame that femme of painted plume, 
He rather ſeemed Icarus deceaude, 

VV hwinges to flye nighe Phorbus didpreſume. 
Art length in deede | plainly well perceaude, 

It was ſome kingeof vitall breath bereaude, 

From fight he fell preſummg farre to hye: 

Giuc eare, tale heede and learne not ſo to flye. 


Bladud recyteth howe he practi- 
zinge by curious arts to flve, fell and 


brake lis necke. The yeare before 


Chriſte. 8 + 4: 


COLES Hall J rehcarſe, likewiſe my name: 
86 8 And eke a plate amongſte them fill, 
8 VA Which at their endes to miſchieke came* 


XY . Dith Morpheus bids mee lo I will. 


And that becauſe I ſee the minde, 

To write my ſtozpe fate and fall, 

Such curious heads it reade and finde: 
Pap fly, to flee, and ſhunne my thzall. 


If daunger teach them liue take heede: 
Tf leeſers harme, make lookers wyſe: 
Tf warines, do ſaketpe bzeede, 

©! wzacke make lailers ſhelues diſpiſe. 


Then map my hurt, giue ſample ſure: 
My loſſe of life may lokers ſearne: 
Dy warning may beware pzocure, 
Tao ſuch as daunger ſcarce diſcerne. 


J am that Bladud Bzitaine kinge, 
Rudhudebras his eldeſt ſonne, 

Did learning firſt to England bꝛing: 
And other wonders moze were done. 
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Now giue me eare, and after wypteꝛ 
Marke well my life example cake: 
Eſchue the euill that J recyte, 

And ol my death a myꝛrour make. 


In youth Jgaue my mynde to lot, 
Foz Jin learning tooke repaſte: 
No earthly pleaſure likte me moe, 
I went to Athens at the laſte. 
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A towne in Greece, whoſe fame went foozth - 


Though all the wozld hir name was ſpzed; 
J counted knowledge ſa much woozth, 
Dir onlyloue to Greece me led. 


There fir ſt of all the artes of ſeven, 
Aherein befoze bad ſmall (kill: 
J Grammer gate declares the ſteuen, 


By rule to ſpeake,and wzpte at will, 


Next after that in Rhetoricke fine, 
TAhich teacheth how the talke to fyle: 
T gate ſome knoweledge in ſhoꝛt tyme, 
And could perſwade within a whyle, 


I thirdly learned Logicke well, 
Anarte that teacheth to diſpute? 
To aunſwere wiſely 02 refell, | 
Diſtinguiſhe, p2oue,diſpzoue , mar 


Then 
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Then after that of nomber, A 

The ſkilfull arte likwyſe attainde: 
Wiherin of Pathematickes Iye, . 
Full many pointes IJ afcer gainde. 


And Muſicke milde J lernde that telles, 
Tune, tyme, and meaſure of the ſong; 

A ſcience ſwete the relle extelles, 

Foz melody hir notes among. 


But ſixtly I the datne ot artes, 
Geometric of great engine 
Emplopde, with all hir (kiffull partes. 
Therby ſome greater giftes to winne, 


So laſte J lernde Aſtronomie, 

A lofty arte that paſte them all: 

To know by motions of the ſkye. 

And fixed ſtarres, what chaunce might fall. 


This pleaſaunt arte alured me, 
To many fonde inuentions then: 
Foztudgementes of Aſtrologie, 
Delites the mindes of wiſeſt men. 


So doth the arte Phiſ jognomie, 
Dependes on iudgment of the face: 
Andthat of Metopoſcopie, 


"EU bich ofthe fozc head telles the grace. 


wo 
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And Chiromancie by the hande, BEES | 
Coniectures of the inwarde minde: | BY | 
Eke Geomancie by the lande, 8 | | 
Doth diuers many farlies nge. | 


ST 


Augurium eke was vſde ofolve ' 


By by2des of future thinges pʒeſagde: 
And many thingestherby they tolde, - | 
ere ſkiifull,learnevy wiſe and agds. f 


But Magicke foz it, ſe mid fweete, 
And full of wonders made me muſes 
Foz many feates I thought it meete, 


And pleaſaunt foz a pzince tobſee TY ; 
Thyee kindes there are,foz naturesfkitg/ ng f 
The firſt they Naturall do name: g 
In which by berbes and ſtones they will, ; 
Ciozke wonders thinges, are wozthp fame. f 
The next is Mathematicall, « | 
TAhere Magicke wozkes by nature [ot * | 
That bzaſen heades make ſpeake it ſhall, 5 
Ok woode birdes, bodies flye, and g. ; 
The thirde Veneficall by right, f 
Is named foz by it they make: ' 
The ſhapes of bodies chaunge in light, -* 
And other fazmes on them to take. p | 
— | | 


| The Trageedye 
What neve J tell what Theurgie is, 

On Necromanciepou deſpiſe: WY 

A viueliſhe arte, che feenes by this, 

Seme calde, and coniur de to atiſe. 


Ok theſe too much Jlerned then, 
By thoſe ſuch ſecrete artes pꝛokeſtt: 
Fox ofthe wiſe and ſkilfull men, 
Whome Fame had pꝛaiſde I gate the beſte. 


They pꝛomiſte foz to teache me lo,  : | 
The ſecretes of dame natures (kill; - 
Chat Ineve neuer taſte of woe, 
But alwayes might fozſee it fill. 


eherefoze enflamed with thelxloue, - + - ++, 


Jbzought away the beſte IJ coulde: 
From Greece to Britayne lande to pzoue, 


What feates foz me deniſe chey woulde, 


Df which were foure Philoſophers, 


Foz paſſing ſkill excelde che reſte: 
Phiſitians and Aſtronomers, 


In Athens allthep were the beſte, 


Dy father harde of mpretourne, 

Df mp ſucceſle in learning there: 

And how the Greecians did adourne, 
My wittes with ar tes that wozthy were, 
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He herde likewiſe what ſtoze J bzoughe, 
Df learned Greekes from Aticke ſople: 


And ot mp laboure learning ſought, 
With ſtudy.txauaple, paine and toyle. 


J likewpfe herde he builded here, 
Thaee townes while abſente thence was J: 
By Southe he koundid V Vinchelter, 


By Eaſt he built Cautorbury, 


By 7efte fullhighe he builte the laſle, 
On hill from waters depe belowe: 
Calde Shafteſbuty on rockes full faſte, 


It ſtandes and giues to Seas a ſpowe. 


Theſe cauſde we both migbt well reiopce 

He foz becauſe J gate ſuch fame: 

And J,fo2 that by all mennes vopce, ” 0 
His factes deſerude immoztall name. PA 


hat nedes much talke the peres, and all 
The commons eke with one allente: 


Extolde my name eſpeciall, 
Which had my pouthe in learning ſpent, 


I was receaude with triumpßhes great, 
With pageauntes in cache cowne J paſte: 
And at the courte mp pꝛincip ſeate. 


Was by mp fathers iopned laſte. p 


| 


2 
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The nobles then deſirve to haue, 

On me their childꝛen wapte and tende: 
And royall giftes with them me gaue, 
As might their powres therto extende. 


Buthere began mp cauſe of care, 

As all deligbtes at length baue ende: 
Vemirxte with woes our pleaſures are, 
Unudſte my iopes, J loſte a frende. 


My father, nyne and twentyyeares, 
This tyme had raignde and helde the crowne: 
As by pour cronicles appeares, 

Qhan fates,on vs began to frowne, 


Fo2eunen amidſte his molle of tope, 

As pouth,and ſtrengthe and honours fave: 
Soze ſicknes did him long anope, 

At laſte, ok life an ende it made. 


Then was J chole king of tbis lande, 
And had the crowne as bad the reſte: 
I bare the ſcepter in mp hande, 

And ſwoꝛde that all our foes appꝛeſte. 


Eke fo becauſe the Greekes did vſt, 
Me well in Greece at Athens late: - 
J bad thoſe foure J bzought to chuſe, 


A place that I might deoicate, 2 
eee 8 
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Co all the Muſes and their artes, 
To learnings vſe foz enermoze: 
EWbich when they ſought in diuers partes, 
At laũ they found a place cherfoze. 


Amid the realme it lies welnſghe, 
As they by arte and ſkill did aue: 

An healthkull place not lowe no hig he, 
Au holſo:ne ſople fo; their behoue. 


Dith water ſtreames, and ſp2inges fo2 welles: 
And medowes ſweete, and valepes grene: 

And woodes, groauee, quartes, all thinge elſe 
Fo! ſtudentes weale, o pleaſure bene, 


Chen they repoꝛted this tome, 

They pꝛayde my grace that I vould buſſde, 
Them tyere an vntuerſitie, 

Thefruites of learning foz to pelde. 


A buplte the ſcholes, like Arikes then, 
And gaue them landes to maintapne thoſe; 
TUhich were accounted learned men, 

Aad could the groundes of artes diſcloſe. 


The towne is called Stamfordepet, 
There ſtande the walles vntill this dape: 
Foundations eke of ſcholes I ſet, 
Bade pet not maintainde in _ 


The Tragœdye 
CWherbythe lande receauid ſtoze, 
Ok learned clarkes long after that: 


* = But nowe giue tare J tell themoze, 
And then mp fall, aud great miſhap. 


Becaule that time Apollo was, 
Surmilde the God that gaue vs wit: 
I builte his temple bzaue did paſſe, 

At Troynouant the place is pet. 


Some ſape J made the batthes at Bathe: 
And made ther loge twotunnes of bzaſſe: 
15 And other twapne ſcuen ſaltes that haue 
t EEG In them, but thele be made of glaſle 


With ſulpher kylde, and otber things, 
TU pive fire, ſaltgem, ſalte peter cke: 

| Salte armontake, ſalte Alch:me, 
x | | Salte comune,and ſalte Arabecke. 


Salte niter mirid with the ret, 

In theſe fowze tunnes by poztions right: 
Fowze welles to lape them in were delle, 
Cihcrin thep bople, both daye and night. 


be water ſpzinges them rounde about, 
Dotb rpſe fo2 ap and boyleth ſtill: 
Tbe tunnes within and ene without, 
Do all the welles with vapoures fill. 
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Do that the heate and clenſing powze, 
DfSulpher and of ſalts and fp2e: 

Doth make the bathes eche pointed houre, 
To helpe the ſickly health deſpze. 


Theſe bathes to ſoften ſinewes hate, 
Great vercue and to ſcoure the ſ kin: 
Frommozphew white, and blacke to ſaue, 
The bodies faint,are bathde therein. 


Fo2leppye, ſcabs, and ſozes are olde, 

Foz ſcurfes,and botche, and humozs fall: 
The bathes haue vertucs many folde, 

If God giue grace to cure them all, 


The ioyntes are ſwelde,and hardned milte: 
And hardned liver palſeis paine, 

The poxe and itche, it wozke thou wilt, 

By helpe of God it heales againe. 


Shall I renege A made them then? 

Shall I denye mp cunning founde3 

By helpe J had of learned men, 

Thoſe wozthy we les in gratefull grounded 


A will do ſo: foz God gaue gratt, 
TAbereby I kne we what natute wonght: 


And lent me loꝛe to finde the place, 
By wiledome where thoſe welles J lought. , 


l % * 
” 
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Which once confeft lo here my harme, 
Eſchewe the like if thou be wile: of 
Let neuer will thy wits becharme, 

Oz make the chaunge of kinde deuiſe. 


Fo) if the fiſhe would learne to got, 
And lcaue to ſwim againſt his vze: 
Then he were quite the waters froe, 
De could not ſwim pou map be ſure. 


Or ik the beaſt would learne to flye, 
That bad no plumes by nature lent: 
And get him winges as earſt did J, 
Would not thincke pou it him repent? 


Though Pagicke Pathematicall, 
Make wooden bir des to flye aud ſoze: 
Eke bzaſen beads that ſpeake they ſhall, 
And pꝛomiſe many marueiles moge, 


Det ſith it ſwarues from Natures will, 
As much as theſe that J recite: 
Refuſe the fonvnes of ſuch ſkill, 
Ooth ap with death the pꝛoufe requite + 


Ideemde J could mote ſoner frame, 


Po leite to flye then hirdes of woode: 


And ment to get eternall kame, 


Cahicy A eſteemde the greateũ good. 


A deckte 


of Bladud. 


Aveckt my ſelfe wich plumes and winges, 
As here thou ſeeſt in ſkilfull wiſer on 
And many equall poyſing thinges, 

Co apde my flight, to fall q; riſe. 


Thou thinckſte an art that ſeldomevſde, 
In hand I toke, and ſo it was: 
But we no daunger then refuſde, 

So we might bꝛing out feates to palle, 


By pꝛactiſe at thelength I could, 
Gainſt ſtoze of winde with eaſe ariſe: 
And then which waytolight J ſhould, 
And mount, and turne I did deuiſe. 


CAbich learned but not perfectlp, 
'Befoze J had there of the ſleightz 
Ittew aloft but downe fell J, 
Fo want of (kill againe ts light. 


Upon the temple earſt J built, 
To God Apollo,downe I fell: 
In ficers bꝛoilde fo2 ſuch a guilt, 
A iuſtreuenge requited well. 


Fo what ſhould A pꝛeſume lo highez 
Againſt the courſe of nature quite: 
To take me winges and ſape to flpe, 


A foole no fowle in lethers digg. 
Dy. 
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As learning founds and cunning finds, 
To ſuch haue wit the ſame to ble: 


S0 the confounds, and matres the mindes, 
Of chole her lecrets ſeeme t abuſe. 


Nell then deferts requirde my fall, 
Pꝛeſumption pzoude,depziude my heath: 
Renowne ve reft mp life and all, 

Deſire of pzaile,pzocurde mp death: 


Do let alureing arts alone, 

Thep ple aſaunt ſeeme yet are they baine: 
Amongſt an hundzeth ſcarceis one, 
Doth ought thereby but labour gaine» 


Their cunning caſtes are crafty cares, 
Deutces vaine deuiſde by men: 

Such witched wiles are Sathans ſnares, 
To traine in fooles, diſpiſe them then. 


Thetr wiſedome is but wilp wit, 

Their ſagenes is but ſubtilty: 

Darke dzeamcs deuiſde foz fooles are fit, 
And ſuch as pꝛactiſe pampeſtry. 


Thou ſeeſt my fall and eke the cauſe, 
Unwiſely J good giftes abuſde: 

Lo here the hurt of learned ſawes, 
Alt they be wzelted oz miſulde. 
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Then wꝛite my ltozy with the reſt, 
May pleaſure when it comes to vewe: 
Take heede of counſatles all is beſt, 
Beware, take hcede farewell adieu. 


Farewell, will ſtudents keepe in minde, 
CUK U note ty a } 
Els Pay they chaunce like fate to finde. 
Foz why, Toig namic Teig xoxo, 

Teo. 


Ahe Authour. 


77 Hen Bladud thus had ended quite his tale, 
And tolde his life as you haue hearde before: 

He toke his flight and then a Lady pale, 

Apearde in (1 chr, beraidevvith bloudy gore: 

In handea knife of ſanguine dye ſhe bore: 

And in her breaſt a wounde was pearced wyde, 

So freſhly bledde, as if but than the dyde, 


She ſtaide a while, her coulour came and went, 
And doubttull was that would haue tolde hir paĩne: 


In vo full ſort ſhe ſeemed to lament. 
And could not well her tongue from talke refraine, 


For why her griefes vnfoldethe would right faine, 
Yet baſhfull was: at length an ende to make, 


Hu Morpheus wild: and then thus wite ſhe ſpake, 


Cordile 


The S 


Cordila ſhewes how by deſpaire 
when ſhe was in pꝛilon ſhe flue herlelfe. 


the yeare be fore Chriſte. 800, 


5 VF any wofull wight haue tauſe, to waile her woe: 
Oz griekes are paſt da pꝛicke vs Pꝛinces tel our fal: 
e Dy ſelle likewiſe mult needes tonſtrained eke do ſo, 
| And ſhew my like miſfoztunes and miſhaps withal. 
Should J keepe cloſe my heaup haps and thzal: 

Then did J w2onge : A wzongde my ſelfe and thee, 
Whuchof my facts, a witnes true maiſt bee. | 


A woman pet mulk bluſhe when baſhfullis the caſe, 
Though truth bid tell che tale aud ſtozy as it fell: 
But ſith that J miſlike not audience time no? place 
Therekoꝛe, J cannot ſtill keepe in my counſaile well: 
No greater eaſe of hart thengriefes to tell, 

It daunteth all the dolours of our minde, { 

Dur carefull harts thereby great comfozt finde. 


Fo? why to tell that may recounted be againe, 
And telt it as oure cares map compaſſe caſe; 
That is the ſalue and medcine of our paine, 

QA bich cureth coꝛſpes all and ſozes of our diſeaſe: 
It doth our pinching panges, and paint gaptaſe: 
At pleades the part ok an aſſured frende, 

Jad tellea che trade, like vices toamende. 


Therefozs 
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Therefozeif I moze willing be to tell my fall. 
And ſhew miſhaps to eaſe my burdened bzeſt and minder 
That others haply may auoide and ſhunne like thzall, 
And thereby in diſtreſſe moze ayde and comfozt finde. 

They mape keepe meaſure where as J declinde, 

And willing be to flye like bꝛuite and blame: 

As to tell, oꝑ thou to wzite the ſame. 


Foz ſith I ſee the pꝛeſt to heare that wiltrecope, 
Mhat J Cordila tell to eaſe my inward ſmart: 

I will reſite my ſtoꝛye tragicall ech woꝛde, 

To the chat giuſt an care to heare and ready art, 
And left I ſet the hozſe behinde the cart, 

J minde to tell ech thinge in oꝛder ſo, 

As thou mailte ſee and ſhewe whence ſpꝛang my wo. 


My grandſpꝛe Bladud hight that found the Bathes by ſkilt, 
A fethered king that pzactiſde foz to flye and ſoare: 
Thereby he felt the fall God wot againſt his will, 

And neuer went, roode, rafgndeno? ſpake, no2 flew no moe. 
TUho dead his ſonne my father Leire therefoze, 
Tas choſen kinge,byright apparent heyze, 
Which after built the towne of Leirceſtere. 


He had thꝛee daughters,firff and eldeſt hight Gonerell: 
Next after hir, my ſiſter Ragan was begote: 

The tbirdt andlaſt was, I the yongeſt namde Corcellg 
And of vs all, our father Leire in age did dote. 
So minding hir that loude him beſt to note, 
Betauſe he had no ſbnne t'eniope his lande: 

He thought to giue, where fauoure moll he lande. 


The tragoedye | 


Chat thougb A yougeſt were, yet men me iudgde moze wiſe 
Then either Gonorell, oz Ragan had mote age, 

And faper farre: where oe my ſiſters did deſpiſe 

My grace, and giftes, and ſought my pꝛaiſe t wage: 

But pet though vice gainſt vertue die with rage, 

It cannot keepe her vnderneth to dzowne, 

But ſtill ſhe flittes aboue, and reapes renowne; 


Bet natheleſſe,myfather div me not millikeꝛ 

But age ſo ſimple is, and ea ſye to ſubdue: 

As childhode weake, thats voide of wit aud reaſon quiter 
They thincke thers noughe, you flater fainde, but all is true: 
Once olde and twice a childe,tis ſaid with pou, 
CAhich Jaffirme by p2oofe,that was definde: 

In age m father had a childiſhe minde, 


Þethought to wed vs butonobles thzee,02 Peres: 

And vnto them and theirs, deuide and part the lande: 

Fo? both my ſiſters firſt he ſent as firlk their peares 
Requirde their mindes, and loue, and fauour t under ſtand. 
(Auoth he) all doubtes of puty to abande, 

I muſt aſſape and eke pour frendſhips pꝛoue: 

Now tell me eche how much pou do me lou. 


3 : | 
Which when they aunſwered, they loude him wel and moꝛe 
Then thep themlelues did loue.0; any wozldly wight: 

He pꝛaiſed them and ſaid he would againe cherefoze, 

The louing kindnes they deſerude in fine requite: 

So found my liſters fauour in his light, 

By flatery fap2ethep won their fathers hart: 

CUhich alter turned, him and mee to lmart. 


of Cordila. Fol.49 


But not content with this he minded me to pꝛoue, 
Foz why he wonted was to loue me wonders well: 
How much voſt thou (ꝙ be) Cordile thy father loue? 
A will(ſaid Yat once my loue declare and tell: 

A loude you ener as my father well, 

No other wiſe, it moze to know pou craue: 


We loue pou chiefly foʒ the goodes pou haue. 


Thus much J ſaid, the moze their flattery to detert, 
But he me anſwerd therunto again with Jre, 
Becaule thou doſt thy fathers aged peares neglect, 
That loude þ moze of late then thy defertes require, 
Thou neuer ſhalt,to anp part aſpire 

Ok this mp realme,emong thy liſkers twapne, 

But euer ſhalt vndotid ap remapne, 


Tben to the king ol Albany foꝛ wife he gaue 
My ſiſter Gonerell, the eldeſt of vs all: 

And eke my ſiſter Ragan foz Hinnine to haue, 

Which then was Punce of Camber and Cornwall: 

Theſe after him ſhould haue his kingdome all 

Betwene them both, he gaue it franke and free: | 
But nought at all, he gaue of dowyp mee, 


At laſt it chaunſt þ king of Fraunce to here my fame, 
My beutie bꝛaue, was blazed all abzode eche where: 
And eke mp vertues pꝛaiſde me to my fathers blame 
Didfo2 my ſiſters flattery me [cle fauoure beare. 
Ulhich when this wozthy king mp wzdgs did heare, 
He ſent ambaſſage likte me mote then life, 

T'intreate he might me haue to - bis wife. 


Py father | 
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The Tragoedye 


My father was content withall his harte, and ſapde, 
De gladly ſhould obtaine his whole requeſt at will 
Concerning me, ik nothing I herin denapde: 

But yet he kept by their inuſment hatred ſtill, 

(q be) pour pꝛince his pleaſure to fulfill, 

IJ graunt and giue my daughter as pou craue: 

But nought of me fo2 dow}y can ſhe haue. 


King Aganippus well agreed to take me ſo, 

He deemde that vertue was of dowzies all the beff: 
And JI contentid was to Fraunce my father fro 
Fon to depart, & boapte t'entope ſome greater reſt, 
J maried was, and then my toyes encreaſte, 

J gate moze fauoure in this pꝛince his fight, 

Then euer pzinceſle of a pzincely wight. 


B ut while } JT theſe foyes eniopd,athome in Frauce 


My father Leire in Britayne waxed aged olde, 

My liſters yet tbem ſelues the moe aloft t aduaũce, 
Thought well they migbt, be by bis leaue, oꝛ ſans ſo 
To take the realme & rule it as thep wold. (bolde; 
They roſe as rebels vopde of reaſon quite, 


And they depziude him of his crowne and right. 


Then they agreed, it ſhould be into partes equall 
Deuided:and my father thꝛeſcoꝛc knightes @ ſquires 
Should alwapes baue, attending on him till at cal. 
But iu ſix monthes ſo much encreaſid hateful Jres, 
That Gonerell denyde all his deſires, 

Do halfe bis garde ſhe and her haſvand refte; 

And ſcarce alowde the other halle they lefte. 


Eke as in Scotlande thus he lay lamenting fates, 

ben as his daughter ſo, ſought all his vtter ſpople: 

The meaner vpſtarte gentiles, thought thẽ᷑ ſelues his mates 
And betters eke, ſet here an aged pziace hisfople, 7 
Then was he faine fo2 ſuccoure his, to tople. 


In greateſt nede,his Raganes loue ta trye. 


And when he came to Cornwall, Ragan then with iopt, 
Received him and eke hir huſbande did the lyke: 
There he abode a rare and liude without a nop, 

But thenthey tooke, all his retinue from him quite 
Saue onlp ten, and ſhewde him daply ſpite, 

CU bich he bewailde complaymng durſt not ſtr iue, 
Though in diſdapne.they laſte alowde but flue. 


On this he deemde him,ſelfe was far that tyme vnwyſe,, 
Chen from bis doughter Gone ell to Ragan bee: 
Departed erſte pet eache did him pooze king deſpiſe, 
Tbyerfoze toScotlandeonce againe with hir to bee 
And bide he went: but beaſtlp cruell ſhee, 
Bereaude him ok his ſeruauntes all ſaue one, 

Bad him content him ſelf with that oz none. 


Eke at what time he aſkteofeache to haue his garde, 
To garde his grace where ſo he walkte oz wente: 

_ Thepcalde him doting faole and ail his heſtes debarde, 
Demaunded ik wich life he could not be contente. 
hen be to late his rigour did repente, 

G inſt me and (ayde, Cor dila now adieu: 
I finde the wozdes thou toldſte mee to to _ 


U 
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Vith all his knightes.to Cornewall there to lye: 5 
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The Tragoedye - 


And to be Hozt,to Fraunce he came alone to mee, 
And tolde ine how my ſiſters him our father vſde: 
Then J beſought my king with teares vpd my knee, 
Chat he would aide mp father thus by them miſuſve 
Abo nought at all my humble beſte refuſde: 

But lent toeuery coſte of Fraunce foz apde, 
Wherwith my father home might be conueide. 


The ſoldiers gathered from eche quarter of þ land, 
Came at þ length to know the king his mind x will: 
TUho did commit them tomy fathers aged hand, 
And J likewiſe of loue and reverent mere goodwill 
Deſirde my king. he would not take it ill, 

Ik I departed foz a ſpace withall: 

To take a parte,02 eaſe mpfathers thall. 


This had: IJ partid with my father from my fere, 


e came to Britayne with our ropall cape to fight: 

And manly fought ſo lõg our enmies vãquiſht were 

By martiall feates,and fozce by ſubiectes \wozd and might. 
The Britiſhe kinges were fapne to pelde our right, 

And ſo my father well this realme did guide, 

Thee peares in peace and after that he dide. 


Then Tat Leirceſter fn Janus temple made, 

His tombe and buried there his kingly regall cozſe, 

As ſondʒp tymes in life befoze he often bade: 

Fo? of ourfathers will we then did greatly fozce, 

Ve had of conſctence eke ſo much remozce, 

That we ſuppoſde thoſe childzens lines to ill: 

TAbich bzake their fachers teſtament, and will. ©! 
4. m 
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And J was queene the kingvome after till co holde, 
Till ſiue peates paſte I did this Jland gupde: 

J had the Britaynes at what becke & bay A wolde, 
Till that my loving king myne Aganippus dyde. 
But then mp ſeate it faltered on eache ſive, 

Two churliſhe Impes began with me to Jarre, 
And fo2 my crowne wadgde with me moztal warte. 


CY 1 cw. orc bs eg — r 22 * . Sh 


The one higbt Morgan th'elder ſonne of Gonerell 
My ſilter,and that other Conidagus hight 

My ſiſter Ragans ſonne, that loude me neuer well: 
Both nephewes mine, yet wolde againſt me Cordel 
Becauſe J loude always that ſemed right: (fight, 
Therfo:e they hated me, and did purſue, 

Their aunte and queene as ſhe had bene a Jewe. 


r 
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This Morgane was that time þ pꝛince of Albany, 
And Conidagus king of Cornewale andof V Valcs: 
Voth which, at once p2ouſded their artillery, | 
To wozke me wokull wo, e mine adherentes bales; | 
Wlhat nede I fill chyne eares with longer tales: 
They did pꝛeuaile by might and powze ſo faſte 
That J was taken puſoner at laſte, 


In ſpitefull ſoꝛte, they bſed then my captiue coſe, 
No fauoure ſhewde to me, extincte was mine eſtate, 
Ol kinred, pꝛinceſſe bloud, oꝛ pere was no remozce, 
But as an abivete vile and wozſe they did me hate, 
To lie in darkſome dongeon was my kate: 
As twere a thiefe mine aunſwers to abyde, 
Gainſt right and iuſtice, vnder Japlours gupde, 
G iu Fox 
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The Tragœdye 


Fox libertie at lengthe J ſuid, to ſubiectes were: 
But they kepte me in pzyſon cloſe de uoyde of truſte, 
Tf J might once eſcape, they were in dzeade and feare, 
Thetr fawning frenves wich me would pzoue vn true and (uſt, 
. . They tolde me take it paciently J muſte, 
t And be contented that J had mp life: 
Sithe with their mothers J began the rike. 


Thereby J ſawe might nothing me pzeuayle to pap, 
On pleade, oꝛ pꝛoue, defende, excuſe oꝛ pardoncraue. 

T hex berde me not, deſpiſde my plaintes, ſougbt my decap, 
T might ne lawe,no2 loue,noz right, noz iuſtice haue: - 
No frendes,no faith,no2 pitie could me ſaue: 

But J was from all hope ok licence barde, 
Tondemde my cauſe like neuer to be herde. 


as euer lady in fuch wofull wieckfull wo: 
Depziude of pꝛincelp powze, berefte of libertie, 
Depꝛiud in all theſe woꝛldly pompes, hir pleaſures fro, 
And bꝛought from welthe, to nede diſtreſſe, and milerpy 
5 From palace pꝛoude, in pꝛiſon pooze to lpe: 
From king domes twapne, to dungion one no moze: 
From Ladies wapting, vnto vermine ſtoze, 


| From light to darke, from holſom ape tolothſom ſmell: 

. From odewz ſwete, to ſweate:ſr om eaſe, to grieuous payne: 
From ſight of pꝛince ly wights, to place where theues do dwel⸗ 
From deinty beddes of downe, to be of ſtrawe full fapne; 
From bowes of heauenly hewe co dennes of dapne: 
From greateſt haps, that woꝛldly wightes atchie ue: 
To moe diſtreſſe then anp wzetche aliue. 


ben 
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Chen firſte J lefte thecrowne of Fraunce, did me exalte, 

And ekt my noble king, myne Aganippus true: 

And came to Englande foz their hepnous factes,and faulte: 
TGhich from his right and kingdom quite our father thzew,, 
To take this realme,to raigne and treaſon knew; 

I thinke of all miſfoztunes was the wozſte, 

Oz elſe I deeme,was ſome of vs acturſte. 


Fo2 marke my hapleſſe fall that dzawes at length to ende, 
As in this pꝛyſon vile, on lyue I lingering laye: 

TUhen J had mourned long, but founde no fatthfull frende 
That could me helpe, oꝛ apde,02 camfozte any wap. 

TUAas ſetude at meate, as thoſe their kinges betraye,. 
lith fare God wot was ſimple, bare and thinne, 


Could not ſuſtapue che co2ps. it centred in. 


And when the ſighes,# teares, # plaintesnigh burſt my bart, 
And place, and ſtenche and fare nighe popſond every poze; 

Fo: lacke of frendes to tell my ſeas of giltleſſe ſmarte, 

And that mine eyes had ſwozne to take ſwete ſlepenomoze,. 

I was content ſithe cares oppzeſte me ſoze, 

Toleaue my foode,take mourning plaintes and crie,. 

And lay me downe, let griefe and nature ttie. 


Thus as J ppning lay my carkas on couch of frawe, 
And felte that payne erſte neuer creature earthly knewe: 
Me thought by night a gryʒely ghoſt in darkes Jſawe,. 
Cke nerer ſill to me with ſealing ſteps ſhe dzewe, 

She was of coloure pale, a deadly hewe : 

Vir clothes reſembled thouſand kindes of thzall, 
And pictures playne,ofhaſtened K wit hall. 


Jy 


D oY 
Ihe Trageœdye 
I n papnes aud mondded what ſhe was, 
Mint eyue ſtode ſull, mine hairt role vp fo2 feare an ende. 
My fleſhe it oke and trembled: yet I cryde alaſſe, 
A bat wight art thou, a foe 02 elſe what fawning tender 
It death thou arte, I pzaye thee make an ende: 
But th arte not death: arte thou ſome fury ſente: 
1 Py wokull cozps with papnes to moze toumente: 


3 Pp With that ſhe ſpake J am (q ſbe)thy frend Deſparre 

| Thich in dilkrelle cacye woꝛldly wight with ſpede do apde; 
I rivchem frotn their foes,if I tothem repapze, 
To long krom thee by other caytiues was I ſkapde, 
Now if thou arte to die no whit affrayde, 
Here ſhalt thou chooſe of inftrumentes, beholde:? 
Shall ridde thy reſtleſſe life,of chis be bolde. 


And ther wichall che ſpꝛed ber garmentes lap aſy de. 
Under the which a thouſand thinges Jſawe with eyes: 
Both knpues; ſharpe ſwoꝛdes, poynadees all bedyde 
itt bloud,and payſons pꝛrſt which tbe could well deviſe, 
There is no hope(@ ſhe) m theetoryſe, 1 1 f 
And get thy cromne oz libertie agayne: 

But foz to liue,loug laſting pining payne, 


Loe here(@ſhe)the blade that Did' of Carthage highte, 

CUberebp ſhe was from chouſande pongesof payne let paſſer 

TAtth this ſbe llewe bir ſelfe, after Acncasflighte; - "92s 2 

Then be ta ſen from Tyrian ſhozes departed. was. 

Do chouſe of theſe thou — from woes to paſſe, 

©} bid che ende ppolonge thy payne full dayes, 

— pleaſde from ther tu get my wapes. 
. Du 
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With that was I(pooze wietche)eontevs cotakeche bil 
But doubtfull pet to dye, and fearefull fame would bide: 
So ſtill J lap in ſtudy with my ſelfe at bate and frife, 

Chat thing were belt of both theſe deepe extreames _— 

My hope all reaſons ofdiſpayze denive, 


And the agatue replide to moue it beſt 
To dpe,foz ſtill in lite my woes increaſt. 


z þ & of 


She calde to minde, the ioyes in Fraunce J whilom had: 
She tolde me what a troupe of Ladies was my traine, 

And howe þ Lozds of Fraunce and Britaynes both were glads. 
Ok late to waite on mee and ſubiects all were faine. 
She tould J had bin Queene of kingdomes twaine, 
And how my nephewes bad mp ſeate and crowne: 

I could not riſe, fo2 euer fallen downe. 


A thouſand thingen, beſide reſiced then difpaire: / | 
She tould the woes in warres, that Jhad heapt of . 
Rehearſt the pꝛiſon vile, in ſtee de ol Pallas faire: 
My lodging lowe and mouldy meates my mouth did hate, 
She ſhewde mee all the dangeen here Aſate 

The dankeiche waltes, the varkes and bab me fmell: = 

And bide the ſauouraf J like ic well. eto 224 7 


Thereby 2 metch deuoide of tomfoꝛt quite and hope, 
And plealutes gaſt comparde with pꝛeſent paines had: 
Foxfatall kuiſeſlipt fozxth mp fearefull hand did grape. 
Diſpaire in this coaydemy ſenteleſſe linuues was glad, 1 
— gaue the blade to ende my woes ſhe bad. "I 
J will/quoth but firſt wich all my bart: N 
1 Pap! the Gods,reuengemy wolull mart. 


If anp 


The Tragcedye. 


Tf any wionge deſetue the wiecke I pzay pou ſkyes, 
And ſtarres of light, if pou my wofull plight do rue: 
© Phœbus clea te I thee beſeech and pꝛay like wiſe, 
Veare witnes of my plaints well knowne to Gods are true. 
You ſee from whence theſe inturies they grue, 
Then let like venge aunce hap and light on thoſe: 
TAhich vndeſerued were mp deadly foes, 


God graunt a moztall ſtrife betwene them both may fall, 
That one the other may without remozſe diſtrope: 

That Conidagus map, his colin Morgan thzall, 
Becaule he firſt decreaſt my wealth, bereft my iope. 

J p2ap you Gods he ncuer be a Roy, 

But caitife may be papde with ſuch a frende: 

As ſhoꝛtly may him bzing, to ſodaint ende. 


Farewell my Nealme of Fraunce,farewell Adieut 
Adieu mes nobles tous, and England now farewell: 
Farewell Madames mp Ladyes, car ic ſuis pardu: 
Il me fault aler, deſeſpoir m'a donne conſeil 

De me tuer, no moze pour Queene farewell, 

Mp nephewes mee oppꝛeſſe with maine and might, 
A captiue pooze, gainſt (uſfice all and right. 


And there withall the ight did kaile mp vazelingepne, 

I nothing ſa we ſaue ſole Diſpayre bad mee diſpatch, 
TUhom I behelve,ſbe caughe the knife from mee J weene, 
And by hit elbowe carian death foz mee did watch. 

Come on quoth J) thou haſt a goodly catch, 

And therewithal Diſpayre the ſtroke did ſtrike: 

hereby J dpdeza damned creature like, 
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Fol. 54 
Cahich Jalalle lament, bid thoſe aliue Sa | 
Let not the lofle of goodes 02 honour them conftrainer + 
To play the fooles,and take ſuch carefull carke and rare, 
On to diſpaire fo any pziſon pine o2 paine, 
Ik they be giltleſſe let them ſo rematne, 
Farre greater follye is it fozto kill, 
Themſelues viſpapzing,then is any ill. 


Sith firſt thereby their enmyes haue, that they deſyꝛe: 
By which they pꝛoue to deadly foes vnwares a frendtt 
And next they cannot liue, to loꝛmer bliſſe t aſpyꝛe 
It God do bzing their foes in time to ſodaine ende: 
Thep laſtly as the damned wꝛetches ſende, 

Their ſoules to heil, when as they vndertake 

To kill a coꝛps: which God did liuely make. 
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Daene 
it hapleſſe grace ſhe had: 
I did dilcuſſe, 
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Hir nephewes dealings . — bt to ba = 
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And therewithal preſente one to nee. 
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Of ſtatuzetalla worthy ptincely wight, .. 16 

In countenaunce b de yet mourning ſlillz . 
His completharnelle not ſo hraue in fight, ... 
Nor ſure asours,made powadayes by Fill z . 
But neee eee but ioyned ill: e 
Vunfit, vn dfomez heauy, houge and plainc, 


Vnweldy wearing, ratling like a chaine. 


VVherethroughehehad receiude a deadly ſtroake, 
By ſworde, or other inſtrument of warre, 

And done his thighes the bloud by fithes did ſoake 
VVhich I perceiued as heramea farre. 


tc Now ſith (quoth he) to hene you pręſertare: 
te I vill declare my name, ſife, factes and fall. 


And therewith thus he gan to tell it all, 


Morgan telles how he wadgeing 


warre withhis colin Conidagus Wag 
flaineattheplace yet called Glamorgan, 
the yeare before Chriſte. 766. 


I wot 
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Mot not well what reaſons A may be, 
To quite myſelfe from blame, blame woꝛthy Jt: - 
Wherefoze I muſt perfozce my ſelfe accuſe, 
I am in faule I can it not denye. 


85 


Nemoꝛſe of conſciente, pꝛickes my hart ſo nye, 
And me toꝛments with panges ol pinching paine: 


I tan no longer, me from ſpeach refraine. 


Jam that Morgan ſonne of Gonerell, 
Th'ungrateful daughter, ot her facher Leire: 
Thich from his kingdome did him once expell, 
As by the B2ytiſhe ſtozies may appeare. 
Ragan, and ſhee conſpirde both liſters were, 
But were ſubdude againe, and cauſde to yely 
Their kathers crowne, Cordila wan the field. 


Ineede not here the ſtoꝛpes all recyte, 

It were to longe but pet I bziefely (hall, 
The cauſe Cordila ought hir liſters ſpite, 
Vas they pꝛocurde hir, and their fathers thꝛall: 
Vet twas hir chaunce at length t out line them al, 
Both liters elder, and hir father graue: | 
And eke at length the kingdome all to haue. | | | 


That time was J of Albany the kinge, 
Calde Scotland now and eke mp coſin then 


Df Cornewall and of V Vales, whom I did bzinge 
To warreacainft Cordila and her men. 
Dee ſaid we would our title winne agen: 
And that becauſe our mothers had it poze, 
Wee inent to get it ours againe therefoze. 
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A mult confeſle I was the cauſe of warre, 

I was not pleaſde with that was looted met: 
Euen ſo our mindes Ambitious often ar, 
And blinded that we cannot reaſon ſee. 

ee thincke no men, but Gods on earth we bee, 
Vet woꝛſe are we the beaſts, which know their kinde: 
Foz we haue nought but miſchieke oft in minde. 


We thincke if ſa we map our willes attaine: 
Byright, oꝛ wzong, by might oz malice wee 
Could neuer liue, like Foztune foz to gaine. 

On if on foes, we once reuenged bee: | 
If that our enne mies fall, we chaunce to ſee,, |. 
O then we ioy we lift our ſe lues coſkye, 

And on the pooze,we crucifige crpe. 


1 


Ideemde il onte, I might puc ber adowne: 
The kingdomes all. were Conidags and mine, 
And I could eaſlp after winne the crowne: 

If alſo I, bis late might vnder mine. 
Itbougbt in der de to haue it all in fine, 
By foꝛce, oʒ fraude A ment my purpoſe bʒing 
To paſle, I might be alter Britaine king, 


To ſpeake in fewe,we-waged warre folonge, 
Gainſt hir, at laſt we put hir vnco flight, 

ee nephewes fo2 our aunt were karre ta ſtronge, 
Parſude and coke, depziude her of hit right. 


* 


Qee thought it ours what ſo we wanne by might, 


Eke ſo play tyꝛaunts, traptours all do watch, 
To get by ſpoile, and count their owne they catch. 


Not lo 
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Not ſocontented were we with the pꝛay, 
But fearing leſt he ſhould recouer apde: - 

I ſentinhaſt to pꝛiſon her away, 

And all recourſe of meſſengers denayde, 
Thus when ſhe (awe hir Paieſty decaide, 
And that hir griefes and ſozrowes daily grue: 
In pꝛſon at che length hir (elfe ſhe Clue. 


O captife vile ſhould J conſkrainde a Queene 
That Juſtice ment hir king dome tofo2ſake, 
Nap traytour J, as now by pzoofe is ſeene 
That would my ſelſe by bloudſhed ruler make. 
How could reuenge on me but vengeaunce take, 
Be koꝛe the ſeate of God, hir bloud did call: 

Foz bengeaunce, and at length pꝛocur de my fall, 


Lo here Gods iuſtice, ſee mp treaſon ſee: 
Beholde, and ſee to raigne was mp delight, 

And marke, and make a mp2our here of mee, 
Which afterward was ſerude by iuſtice rigbt. 
Wee wan the crowne, betweene vs both in fights 
And then becauſe J was the elder ſonne, 

Df ch'clder Queene J claimed all we wonne. 


So were mp dealings nought,inpeace and warre, 
But foz my koꝛce, and foꝛtunes vſde tu fight; 
Ipaſt that time the Britaynes all by farte. 

J was ok perſon foꝛtitude and might, 

Both comelp, tall, dronge. ſeemely eke in ſigbt, 
Thereby J wonne mens fauour, glozy, wealth: 
And pukt wich pꝛide, at length fozgate my ſelfe. 


Fol. 56 
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The Tragoedyeof Morgan. 
IJ laid it was mp right, the crowne to haue, 
But Conidagus ſtoutlp it denide: 
TWherefoze I went to V Vales mp right to crane, 
With all mine armpand to haue it tryde 
Where long we fought it Koutly on eche ſpde, 
Till at the laſt vnto my wofull paine: 
IJ was depziude of kingdome quite, and ſlaine. 


And foz to keepe in memozye foz ape, 

That there vnfaithfull Morgan loſt his life, 

The place is cald Glamorgan to this daye. 
There was IJ! perft to death with fatall knife, 
There was the ende of all mp hatefull rife: 

So Morgan where he thought to win the crowne, 
Was at — lamorgan traptour ſtricken downe. 


Thus maiſt thou tell, how pꝛoude ambition pꝛoues, 
TUhat hap haue tyzaunts, what we traitouts haue: 
A hat ende he hath, that cruel dealing loues: 
Chat ſubiects get the Diademe do craue, 

Tis better thento winne:thine owne fo ſane, 

Foz ſo ozethwartlytrade of Foztune goes: 


Then win thou — art thou ſure to loſe. 
Inis. 


The 


The Authoure. Fol. 67 


VVICh that Morganusquickly paſt away, 
The night me thought likewiſe was far epaſt 
VVherby it weried me ſo long to ſtaye, 
But Morpheus bad me byde and ſee the laſt, 
ce ( he) the ſtoryes paſſe awaye as faſt, 
cc As doth the time, and ſithe th art nigh th ende: 


cc Thou nedſte not grutche, ſo ſhort a ſpace to ſpend, 


And turning then, him ſelfe from me aſyde: 
He calde the next which therwithall in fight, 
Appearde and all his breſte with bloud bedide, 
VVhat chaunce (ꝙ I) hath ſo thy corps bedight, 
Thou worthy prince, or what miſhaps of fight? 
te I will (he) withall my hart vnfolde 
cc My fatall fall, and therwithall he tolde. 


*& Forrex declares howe hee 
mynding to kill his brother whiche ruled 


with him(that he might therby raigne alone) 
was by him ſlayne. About the yeare 
before Chriſte. 4 9 1, 


Ride moues the mindes, of ſkatelywightes 
Such hautyhartes to haue, ; 

And cauſeth vs foz glozp vapne, 

That is not ours to craue. 65 | 


The Trageedye 


Pyyde pluckes out reaſon fozth hir place, 
And planteth will in ſtede: 

She puffes our mindes with vapne deſirts, 
Dur fancies foude to feede, 


CAaherby we growe lo obſtinate, 
And ſo ambitious ill: 

That vs at length our bꝛauerp bids, 
Jau all thinges vic our will. 


Ambition thinkes that la wefull is, 
Thich likes hir fancie beſte: 

And demes ſhe ought to haue hir fozthe, 
And ſwinge befoze the reſte. 


Ohe loues no mates, controlement ſhee 
And warning doth deſpiſe: 

- She demes her ſelfe in all hir deedes. 

And actions wonders wile. 


She hath dellre ofthis and that, 
To get by erouche 02 clawe: 

Bp right oz wꝛonge the foꝛceth not, 

She vſeth will for lawe. 


Nokinde,o2 countrep ſhe regardes, 
No mother,father ſhee: 

Noz wyfe,o2 huſbande, kithe oꝛ kin: 
But enuies eache degree. 


of Forrex. 


Fo: ff thy hart Ambition haue, 
Thy greedy mynde to fill: 
Thou wilt not ſticke thy deareft frende, 
02 nereſt kin to kill. 


But as the pzonerbe layes that Pryde, 
Muſt needesatlengthe haue fall: 
Though we ſuppoſe of ſtrengthe and pozes 
We haue the deuill and all, 


Eten ſo J ſaye Ambition makes, 
Us often clyme ſo hie: 

At leng th we fall, we come to noughty 

Aud dꝛobonde in da tkenes lye. 


This map J Forrex well auouc he. 
Bp pꝛoufe to true I finde: . 

Aber toze J pape the with the reite, 
Do put mp faultes in mynde. 


My father olde hight Gorboduge, 
Raignve thꝛee ſcoze peares and thzeez 
Andat his death gaue all his lande, 


Twene Porrex pzoude and met. 


Fpue yeares we helde, it ſo in peace, - 
In reſte we ruled well: 

But at the laſt by pꝛyde and mathe, 
Ver loule at dilcozve fell. vi 
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The Tragœdye 


Ce eache encrotchte on others partes, 
Fo2 rule we liude at ſtrife : 

And eache did ſeeke occaſion aye, 
Toreauethe others life, 


J made this counte J elder was, 
By birthe the realme was mpne: 
By warre,oz wꝛong, o bloud I mente, 
To haue it all in fine, 


And he although he yonger were, 
E ſteemde his ſtate ſo ſure 

As mine:and thought it his, it hee 

Pe death might once pzocure, 


My mother eke, that loude me moze, 
Although be ponger was: 

By diuers meanes did helpe me ſtill, 
To bꝛing mp feates to paſſe. 


b Wherby3 thought my ſelfe ſo ſure, 

: To haue my purpoſe ſped: 

As JI requirde if once J might, 
Get of his crafty head. 


Dee here what faith what frendſhip is, 
Mhat loue what fauoure wee: 

Do ſhewe to any wight aliue, - 

At once alofte we bee 
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of Forrex. Fol. 6 


Co fathers, we are faithleſle ofte: 
To bꝛothers, butchers vile: | 

Ok liſters ſmale accounte we make, , 
And wedded wpues exile, 


— 


Ik any kithe, oꝛ kin, we haue, 

By whom we vantage map: 
Ve care not by what cruell meaneg,. 
Their liues we take awap. 


But foz to get the ſeate alone, 
Andfoz to wynne the crowne: 

We care not whom, noꝛ when, no; howe: 
So we map get them downe. 


O bzutiſhe beafkes | nay wozſe then thoſe, 
Fo2 they are ſtill contente: 

TAith that they haue what euer them, 

Path God o2 Nature ſente. 


But we do gape, and gaze foz gloge: 
Te pꝛowle, and powle,and pill, 

And ſweare, and ſtare, and ſiriue, æ fightez 
And one another kill, 
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And all fox pompe,and glozie great, 
Foz name,renowne,effate: 
Not caring of the commons crye, 
Oz Codes eternall hate. 
d m 
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The Tragcedye 


If bad had, the giftesof grace, 
I never would hane ſought: 
By any meanes ſuch wozldlp traſhe, - 

With bzothers bloud to boughte. 


But as J ment euen ſo I ſped, 


Do bloudy butchers thye: 
When moſte Jdeemde my pur poſe ſure, 
He was to good foz me. 


Fo2 as I thought his bloud to ſhed, 

I compaſte was about, 

Sa that fo2 thouſand kingvomes,J 
Could not with life ſcape out. 


Heperſte my hart, whatſkilles itfiche, 
My minde was euen as bad: 


Fox why what meaſure Jim mente, 


My ſelle like meaſure had, 


And ſo all ſuch,as murder meane, 
Intende, oꝛ treaſon vſe: 


Shall at the lengthe, like ende attayne, 


Oz wozle they cannot chuſe. 


FINIS. 


The 8 Fol. co 


VV Hen as king Forrex thus had tolde his tale, 

Me thought he ſtayde no whit but went his way. 
Then came a mangled corps as full of bale, 
And or he nerer came made halfe a ſtay. 

ec (<p Morpheus) come for ſhame thou nedſte not ſtay, 

cc As bad as thou haue tolde their tales before, 


cc And ſo muſt thou and diuers other more. 


„ Porrex recites howe for the 
laughter of his bꝛother, he was ſlayne 


by his owne mother and hir maydens, as 
he laye ſleeping, About the yeare 
60 


Geneſ 4. T Rom darkeſome dennes, where cruell Cayne, 
And others like do lye: 
CUboſe bloudie blaves were bathde in bloud, 


Pooze caytiuethence come A. 


Annius. TUhere Typhon is his bzother ſlewe, - 
Oſiris in deſpite: 
And where their ſiſter Iſis is, 
Did him againe requite. 


Virgil. Ther Dardanus to rule alone, 
His bzother made away: ; 
In culi. Etheoclus, Polinicus, 
At once did others ley. 
I» illi , 


here 


The Tragoedye 


Senda Where Helenus king Priams ſon; 


Aeneid. Dis bzother I hcon kilde, 
Ouid in Medea t ke in bloudy wyſe: 

ben. tr bzothers bloud that ſpilde. 
Statius Where Ty deus is in hunting ſhote 


Dis bꝛother thzough the ſide 
Polyres cke his bzothers harte 
- With lwoꝛde that opened wpde. 


4 


And where as that Cambyſes is, 


* His ſyſter once that ſli we. 
Gel. lib. 4. And Polipontes king that made, 
Cap» 3» Dis bzother treaſon rewe. 


And cruell where Odores is, 
Which mercy did deny: 
To Mithridate his bzother deares 
That did fo2 par don crie. 


- 


Hero dotus. Cke where Learchus is that did, 
Vis bꝛothet ſicke deſtroy: 
With poyſon deadly hoping ſo, 
To make him ſeifea Roy, 


Ovidin And where that wzetche Mamertes Ipes, 

ben, Dis bzothers ſonnes that ſpilte. 
And S ſapho tozmenting him, 

Fo ſuch an heynous gilte. 


} 


Plutarch. 
Laert. 
Volater. 


Volater, 


Plato 10. 
de rep. 


Volat, 


Livius, 
Lucan. 


Ouid. 


of Porrex. 


Where Rheſus and Caduidus are, 
with ſhaftes their bzethzen ſlewe, 
And Philadelphus Ptolomæ, 
bis bzothers death did bzewe. 


Fol. y. 


Where Philopater Ptolomę, 
bis father made away: 

And after that his bzother with 
his deariſt frendes did ſlay. 


And where Ardieus ty2aunt bile, 
his aged father ſtropde. 

And after that his elder bzo« 
ther kingdomes to eniopde. 


Where Mithridatus braſtly king, 
of Pontus feeles anope: 

TUhich mother his and bzother eke, 
ſixe childzen did deſtrope. 


Where is Antiochus the great, 

Hts bzother bzought to graue: 

That he might onelp raigne alone, 
and all the ktugdome have. 


There Romulus that Remus flew, 
of Romaines firſt had fall: 

Though louing bꝛother firſt he were, 
pꝛeſumde to ſcale che wall. 


And where 
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Thetragaedye- 


And where Mempricius{ewdedoth lye, . 
a Britaine Pꝛince that flue, 

Dis bꝛother Manlius fearing lefty 

he were to him vntrue. 


* Where Iugurth eke that baſterde is, 


his bzethzen bzought to graue: 
That after them Numidia, 
be might fo2 kingdome haue. 


And where a Thauſande are beſide, 


which were to longe to tell: 
Their parents deare and bzethzen flue, 
and now in darkenes dwell. 


Fromthence Icame a Britainepoze, . a 
namde Porrex once a kinge | 
Againe : to ſhewe what vices mee, 
To ſodaine death did bzinge, 


Now lift a while and then do mite, 
what I thee tell: that others map, 

Themſelues in ſuch attempts as theſe, 
from bloudpactszas bzethzen ſtay. 


My bꝛother Forrex fiue peares ſpace, 

and I thts kingdome helde: 

Betweene v9 both the common weale, 
wee ſcace did wiſely welde. 


At length 
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of Nb 


At length we fondly fell at rife, 
ſo Bꝛinces bide na mate, 

Noz make, noꝛ partners, with to raigne 
but beare their equals hate. 


Fol, 62 


The heire becauſe Ipongeſt was, 

thought his by right the crowne: 
But Jeſteemde the halfe was mine, 
and all if he were downe. 


Q hereby O byothell, butcher eke, 
not bzother I did ſlap: 

y bꝛot her foxto haue it all, 
and get his right awap. 


Such are the acts of hee deleſſe youthes, 
Such are their ſtudies ſtill; © | 

UUhich care not what offence they make, 
So thep their fancies fill, 


But as it is vniuſtice, and 
an hapnous acte to vſe: 

Such murder, flaughter,paricive 
and Juſtice all rcfaſe, 


Do loue the iuſt at length requites, | 
our deedes: and makes vsrewe, - 

Adee euer were, to God, oz man 
0} natures heſtes vntrue. 


Foz when 


Ihe Tragœdye. 


1288 Foz when I deemde the crowne was mint: 
which had my bꝛother flaine. 
O griele to tell my mother, and 

hir maydens wꝛought inp paine. 


Both fo2 my fault, and fo? the loude, 
my bꝛother Forrex fill: 

ich all hir maides ſhe came by night, 
my ſleeping cops to kill. 


TT | And I that Nombzing lleeping lap, 

=: 3 though many dzeames fo2tolde, 

Py hapleſle fall:could never wake, 
the meaning to vnfolde, - 


But laſk ſuppoling with my ſelke, 

T cruel Tigres ſawe, - 
With rauening fearcenes, rent theyz pong: 
againſt dame Natutes lawe. 


She came on mee to fill my dzeame, 
befoze mp eyes could wake, 

And with a dagger reft my like: 

foʒ Forrex ſlaughtets ſake. 


| Virgil in Mucb like Agaue and hir mates, 
Cuhce hee and hir maidens got: 
| Them tooles therefoze,and hewde my coſe, 


as (mall as fleſhe to pot. 


Oz Progne 


Porrex. 


Oz Progne Queene hir childzenſlue, 
and he wde their membꝛes ſmall: 

In w2athfull ire made Tereus feede, 
and fill himſelfe withall. 


Oz like Medea monſter Queene, 
bir Iaſons ſonnes that kilde: 

Becauſe ſhe was fozſaken when, 
bis purpoſe was fulfilde. 


Like theſe was ſhee nap wozſe foz why, 
this ended Brutus line: 

B}oucht mee to ende and hir to ſhame, 
Though firſt the fanlt were mine. 


Bid thoſe beware that weene to winne, 
by bloudpacts the crowne: 

Leſt from the height they feele the fall, 
of topſy turupe done. 


Foꝛ if when they ſuppoſe themſelnes, 
aloft to touche the ſkye, 
There chaunce a ſtoꝛme there is no holde, 


to ſtape themſelues ſo hye, 


But faſter karre, moꝛe ſwiftly they, 
and with moze ſwinge deſcende: 

Then euer erſt they could with all, 
their foꝛce to clime contende: 

Do bid them then in all their deedes, 


marke well the fineall ende. 
a Finis, The 


The Authour, 


NEct after Porrex came another ſuch, 
Had all his body quite in peeces rent: 

A deſperate man, his life bewayling much. 

VVhich for he ſeemed ſorely to lament, 

I vas the rather him to heare content: 

That I might alſo note his ſtory here, 


From like attempts of vices you to feare. 


Kimarus ſhewes howe for his e- 


uill life he was deuoured by wilde 
beaſtes, the yeare before Chriſt 
321 


O place tommends the man, bnwozthy pꝛayſet 
No title of eſtate;doth ſtap vp vices fall: 


. WW No wicked wight,to woe can make delayes: 
No loftye lookes pꝛeſerues the pꝛoude at all: 
No bzagges 02 beaſte,no ſlature high and tall 
Nolofty pouth, no ſu eating, ſtaringe ſtoute: | 
No bzauerp, danding, cogg ing, cutting out. 


' Then what auaples, to haue a pzincelp place: 
A name of honour, oz an highe degree: 
To come bp kinred,of a noble race: 
Except wee pzincely, wozthy, noble bee: 
The fruite declares the goovnes of the tree» 
Do bꝛagge no moze,of birth oz linage than: 
Sith vercue,grace,and maners make the man. 


of Kimarus. Fol.64. 


My ſelfe might bzagge and firſt of all begin, 
Mulmutius made and conſtituted lawes: 
And Belinus and Brenne his ſonnes did win, 
Such pꝛaiſe their names to bee immoꝛtall cauſe, 
Gurguuſtus Redbearde with his ſober ſawes, 
The ſonne of Beline and my grandſyꝛe grande: 
TU as foztunate what ere he toke in hande. 


His ſonne my grandſyze Cuintheline did paſſa 
Fon virtues pꝛaiſe, and Martia was his wyfe, 
A noble Queene that wiſe and learned was, 
Aud gaue bit ſelfe to ſtudve all hir life, 
Deuiſing lawes, diſcuſt the endes of ſtrife, 
Amonge the Britaynes, to hir endleſſe Fame: 
Pit fatutes had of Maruan lawes the name. 
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My father eke was ſober, ſage and wiſe, 
(icilius hight king Guintheline his ſoune, 
Ok noble Pꝛintes then my ſtocke did riſe: 
And of a Bꝛince of Cornewall firſt begonne, 
But what thereby of glozy haue J wonnte 7 
Canthis ſuffice to aunſweare eke fo2 mee, 


A came bp parents of an highe degree? 


©! ſhall I ſaye Kimarus J was king: 
Then might J liue as lewdely as J luſt: 
No ſure I cannot ſoanoyde the ſtinge, 
Df ſhame that pzickes ſuch Pꝛinces are bniuft; 
Te rather ſhould vnto our vertues cruſt, 
Fox vertue of the auncient bloud and kin, 


—Ooth onely pꝛaiſe the parties ſhees within, 


The Tragœdye 


And nobles one ly boꝛne, of this be ſure, 
Mithout the vertues ok their noble race: 

Do quite and cleane themſelues thereby obſcure, 
And their renowne and dignities deface: 

They dotheir birtb, and linage all abace: 

Foz why in deede thep euer ought ſo well, 

In vertues graue:as titles bꝛaue excell. 


But okt (God wot)they fare as erſt did J, 
They thincke if once they come of Pꝛincelye ſtocke: 
1 Then are thep placed ſafc,and ſure ſo bye 

7 Aboue the reſt as founded on a rocke, 
Of wile mens warnings all they make a mocke: 
They? counſaples graue, as abiect reedes deſpiſe: 
Aud count the bzaue,men gracious, wozthy wiſe. 


This kingdome came to mee bp due diſcent, 
Foz why my father was befoze mee kinge: 
But Ito pleaſure all and luſt was bent, 

I neuer reckt of Juſtice any thinge: 

TAhat purpoſe I did meane to paſſe to bꝛinge, 
1 That ſame t accompliſhe I withall my might 
* | Endeuoꝛde euer, were it wonge oz right, 


J deemde the greateſt iopes, in earthly hap! 

I thought my pleaſures euer would abide: 

SIS I ſeemde to ſit, in Ladye Foztunes lap: 

_ = : I reckt not allthe wozld,me thought beſide; 

. . did by luſt mp ſelfe, and others guide: 
Aherebythe fates to woꝛke mp bane withall, 
And cut me of, thus wiſe pꝛocurde my fall, 


81 


of Kimarus. Fol. 65 


As JT was alwapes bent to hunting fill, 

(Det hunting was no vice to thoſe I had) 

CUben Itbzee peares had rulde this realme at wil, 
In chace a chaunce did make mp harte full ſad: 
Milde cruell beaſtes as deſperate and mad, 
Turnde back on me, as I them bzought to bape: 
And in their rage, my ſinfull coꝛps did ſlep. 


eee ee eee , — ns 


A iufte rewarde, fo2 ſo vniuffe a life, 

No wozſe a death then J deſerued poze, 

Such wzeckes in th'ende to wietches all are rife: 
ho may and will not call fo2 grace befoze. 

My wilful deedes wer nougbt, what wilt thou moge: 
My wanton wildneſſe, witleſſe,beedeleſle topes: 

By bzutiſhe beaſtes bereaud me of mp iopes. 


FINIS. 


Ihe Authour. 


ON this Kimarus lefte me all alone, 
And ſo did Morpheus,then I thought to reſte: 
But yet againe hecame preſenting one, 
For audience Iikewyſe making his :equeſte, 
A worthy prince, he wate a warlike crelte: 
A blade in Lands bloudy ruſty bore, 
V Vasalt his larneſſe from his ſhoulders tore. 
A 
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Hi; 


The Tragaedye 


His armes, and handes were all embrued inbloud, 
So was his hreſte, but all the reſte beſide, 

Seemde rayde with matter vyle or ſlimy mud, 
Vith red and yelow as it werebedide: 

You ſcarcely could the fight therof abide: 

Yet ſithe he ſeemde ſome worthy wight to be, 
It brought by farre leſſe ſquemiſhnes to me. 


* 


Morindus a baſtarde, declares how 
hee was craltcd to the kingdome, wared 


cruell, and at laſte was devoured by a monſler, 
the yeare before Chriſte. 303. 
Ws; You nede uot fapne ſo quapnee a lookeat all, 
Although I ſecme ſo fulſome euerp where, 
his blade in bloudy hande perdy J beare, 


And all this goze bemingled with this glue: 
In wytnes I mp deadly enmy llewe. 


Et me like wyſle declare mp factes and fall: 
And eke recite what meanes this ſlimpe glert: 


Then marke mp tale beware of raſhnes vile, 
Jam Morwdus once was Britayne king: 

On whome did ſwetelp.ladp Fortune ſmpleg 
Till ſhe me to hir tap of tow2es did bzing. 

My fame both farre and nere ſhe made to ringe, 
And eke my pꝛayſe exalted ſo to ſkye: 

In all my time, xioe famous none then J. 


Dome 


of Morindus. Fol.66 


Some laye I was by birthe,a baſtarde batte: 
Be gotten ofthe pzince his concubine. 

But what IJ was, declared well my grace: 
My fo2titude,and ſtature pzincely mine: 

My father elle that came of pʒinte iy line, 
Ring Danius gaue not ſo bace degree, 

Noz yet the noble Britaynes bnto met. 


Foz feates ofarmes,anv warlike pointes J paſſe: 
In courage ſtoute, ther lyude not then my pere: 

A made them all, that knewe my name agaſte, 
And heard how great my enterpziſes were, 

To ſhʒinke, and ſlynke, and ſhifte aſide foz feare: 
All which at length, did me ſuch glozy bing, 
Py father dead, the Britayncs made me king, 


But ſee how blinde we are, when Foztune ſinples, 
How ſenceles we, when dignities increaſe: 

Te euer bſe our ſelues diſcretely whyles 
We little haue, and loue coliue in peace. 
Smale fauters factes, with mercy we releaſe: 
We vſe no rigoure, rantoutt.rapine ſuch: . 
As after, when we haut our willes to much. 


Fo? while that J, a ſubiecte was no king, 

hile I bad notbing, but mp factes alone: 
I ſtadied ſlill, in euerp kinde of thing 
Co ſerue my pꝛince and vnderfange dis fone: 
Tovſe his ſubiectes frendly,euerichone: 
And foz them all, aduentures ſuch to take, 
As might them 6— 2 


But 
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- The Trageedye 
But when J once, attained had the crownr, 
A waxed ctuell, tyꝛanous and fell: 
I bad no longer mynde of my renowne: 
I vſde my ſelfe to ill, the truthe to tell: 
O bace degree in happy taſe fult well 


A bich art not pufte with pzpde, vainglozy hate: 
But art beneath,contoni to bpve thy fate, 


* 


Fo? Jaloft, when once my beate was in: 

Hot raigud by reaſon, ruled all by might: 

Ne pzudence rekte, rigbt, drength, oz meane appnz 
But with my frendes, in anger all would fight; 
Aſtroke, kilde, ſlewe who euer were inſight: 
Without reſpect, remoꝛce, repꝛoufe, regarde, : 
Aud like a mad man, in my fury fat de. A 


I deemde mp migbt, and foztituve was luche: 
That J was able ther by conquire all. 

Highe kingdomes ſeate,encreaſte my põpe ſo much: 
My pꝛyde me thought, impoſſible to fall. 

But God confoundes our pzoude dc uices all, 

And bꝛinges that thing wherein we molle do trulle: 
To our deſtruction, by his tudgement iuſte. 


Foz when thꝛee peares J ruled had this Ille, 
Mitbaut all rule, ss was my tuleſſe lyfe: 
Type rumour ran abzoade within a whple, 

And chicflp in the Nozweſte country rpfe: 

A monſter came from Th'iriſh ſeas,bzought grieke, 
To all mp ſubiectes in thoſe coaſtes did dwell, 


Deuouring man, and beaſte a monſter fell. 


of Morindus. Fol.67 


Clhich wbt I knew foz trought Itraight pzeparde 
Jn warlike wpſe my ſelfe to try the caſe: 

My baſte therto a courage bolde declarde, 

Fo Jalone would enter in the place. 

At whom with ſpeare on hozſe I fetchte mp race. 
But on his ſcales it enter could no moꝛe: 

Then might a bulruſhe on a bzaſen doe. 


Againe J pꝛoułde, pet nought at all pꝛeuailde, 
To bzeake my ſpeare,and not to pearce his ſide; 
TAith that the roaring monſter me affailde, 

So terrifide mp hozſe, J could not ride. 
Wherwith J lighted and with ſwozde A tryde, 
By ſtrokes and thzuſtes to finde ſome open in: 
But of mp fight he neuer palt a pin. 


And when J was, and ſpent with fighter 
That kept my ſelfe with heede his daunger fro, 

At laſte almoſte aſhamde J wantedmighbte, 

And ſkill to wozke the beaſtly monſter wo, 

I gate me nerer with my ſwoꝛde him to. 

And thought his * 02 unde rpartes to wounde: 


Ik there from ſcale might any place be founde. 


But kfruſtrate of my purpoſe, finding none, 
And eke within his daunger entred quite: s 
The grizely beaffe,ſtraight ſeaſoned me vpon, 

And let his talentes, on mpcozps to light, 
Ve gripte my ſhoulders, not reſifte I might: 
And roaring with a greedy rauening looke, 
At once in iawes, my body whole he _ 


I way 


PP rr 


The Tragaedye 
The way was large, and downe he zew me in: 
A mõſtrous paunche foz rowmthe & wddzous widez 
But foꝛ J feite moze ſofter there the ſkinne, 
At once J dꝛewe, a dagger by my ſide; 
J knew mp lite, no longer could abide: 
Foz rammilhe ſtenche, dloud, poyſon, ſſymp glere: 
That in his body, ſo aboundaunt were. 


Wherefoze J labouring ta pꝛocure his death, 
Ahile firſt my dagger digde about his harte: 

His fozce to caſte me, we lnie dzew mp bzethe, 

But as he felt within, bis woundes to ſmarte: 

JF topde to feele the mighty monſterſtarte, 

That roarde,#+-belcht,+&roande,# plungde 4 cride, 
And cofte mevp and dowue. fr om ſide to ſide. 


Long ſo in panges he plundgve,and panting lap 
And dꝛewe his wynde, ſo faſte wich (uch a powze: 
That quite and cleane he dzew my bꝛeath away, 
De both were dead well nighe within an howze. 
Lo thus one beaſtly monſter did deuoute, 

Another monſter moodeleſſe to his payne: 

At once the tealme mas rid, ot monſters tmayut. 


Here maiſt thou ſee of fortitude the hap, 
TUhere pzudfce, Juſtice, Tperaunce hathno place: 
Dow ſodainly we taken are in trap, 

hen we deſpiſe good vertues to embzace. 
Intemperaunte doth all our deedes deface, 

And lettes vs heedleſſe head long run ſo faſte, 
Dee leeke our owne deſtruction at the laſte. 


Fozhe ' 


of Morindus. 


Fol. 68 
Foz be that hath of foztituve and might, 

And therto hath a kingdome ioynde withall: 

Extept he alſo guyde him ſelfe aright, 

His powze and ſtrength pꝛeuaileth him but ſmall. 

De cannot ſcape at length an hapleſle fall, 

Oz Gods reuenge,example take by mee: 

And let my death ſufficient warning bee. 


FINIS. 


{a The Authour. 


] Could not thus d to take my reſte, | 
182 Morpheus bad me byde ane" forge. x "PI 
" (pie 3 yet, is one the beſte: 8 

a whiy1e, giue care till he be 
9 erewithall a 2 one 
The worthieſt wight I euer erſte did SS 
Theſe woordeshe Ipale, or like it ſeemed mee, 


- >, » The Tragaedye 


{ Nennius a worthy Britayne, the 
very paterne of a baliaunt,noble, and faithful ſub⸗ 


iecte encountring with Iulius Cæ ſar at his firſte commin 
into this Iſlande, was by him death wounded, yet nathelelfe 
he gate Cæſars ſwoorde: put him to flighte: ſſewe therewith 
Labienus a Tribune of the Romaynes, endured fight till hu 
countrey men wan the battay le, died fiftene daycs after. 
And nowe encourageth all good ſubicQesto de- 
fende their countrey from the powre of fo- 
raine and vſurping enemies. About 


the yeare before 2 50. 


| Map by right ſome later wpters blame, 
| Ok ſtozies olde, as rude oz negligente: 


©! eiſe I may them well vnlearned name, F 
Oz heede le ſle, in thoſe thinges about they wente: 
Some tyme on mee, as well they might haue ſpente: 

As on ſuche traptours, tpꝛauntes harlottes thoſe, 

Which totheir counttepes, were the deadlieſt koes. 


Ne fo2 my ſelfe, J would not this reſite, 
Although haue occaſion good therto, 

But ſure me thinkes, it is to greate diſpite, 
Theſe men to others and their countries do. 
Foz there are Britay nes nether one na two, 
CA boſe names in ſtozies ſtartelp once appeare: 
And pet their liues,cxamples wozthy were. 


Tis 


of Nennius. Fol. 69 


Tis wozthy pꝛaiſe (A graunt) to wiite the endes 
Or vicious men, and teach the like beware: 

Foz what hath of virtue that commends, 

Such perſonrs lewde, as nought ot vertues care: 
But foz toleaue out thoſe pzaiſewozthy are: 

Is like, as if a man had not che ſkill, 

To pꝛaiſe the good but diſcommend the ill. 


JT craue no pꝛaiſe, although my ſelfe deſerude, 

As great a laude as any Britainepoze: _- 
But J would haue it tolde how well I ſerude, 
Py Pzince and countrey, faith to both J boze: 
All noble hartes, bereby with couradge moe: 
Map both their fozraine, foes in fight withſkande, 
Audoftheir enmpes haue the vpper hande. 


Again? to ſhewe how valiaunt then we were, 
(You Britaynes good) to moue your harts therby, 
All other j2ations leſſe in fight to feare, 
And foz your country rather ſo to dye 

ich valiaunt hauty couradge as did J: 
Then liue in bondage, ſeruice, ſlauerp, thꝛall 
Ok fozaine powzes, which hate your manhode all. 


Do giue mee leaue to ſpeake but euena while: 
And marke, and wzite this ſtozy I the tell. 

By Nozth from London, moze then fiftye myle: 
There lycs the Iſle, of ly knowne full well: 
Wherein my father built a plate todwell, 

And foz becauſe he lied well the ſame: 


lace he Ely hight,his name. 
Ve gaue the place he Ely hight,his n 8 


The tragoxdye 


Tis name the Ille of Ely pet perdp, 
My father namde it ſo,yet wziters mille, 
On if I may be bolde to ſape: they lye 
Ok him, which tell that karre vntruthlike is. 
That truth (J pꝛap you)ſcemesto bee in this? 
Lanquet. « Hee Ely loude, a goodlp place built thert: 
Stowe. e Poſt it deli ted, raignde not kull a pete. 
Grafton. 


| De raignedfourtye peares as other tell, 
i Which ſeemes as tis a tale moze true by farre: 
By luſtice guided he his ſubiects well, 


And linde in peace without the bzoples of warre. 


Dis childzens noble actes in ſtoʒpes ar. 
In vulgare tongueebut nought is ſaid of mee, 
And pet A wozthy was, the pongſte ol thzee. 


His eldeſt ſonne and heire was after king, 

A noble Pzince and he was named Lud: 

Full polliticke and wiſe in cuery thing, 

And one that wild his country alwapes good. 
Such vles,cuſtomes,Katutes he withſtoode, 

As ſcemde to bzing the publique weales decape: 
And them abolilht, bzake,repealde awape. 


is Do he the walles of Troy the new renewde; 


Cnlargde them made, with fourty towzes about, 


{nd at the Weſt ſive ofthe wall he vewve 

A place,foz gates to keepe the eumpes out: 
There made he p2iſons foz the pooze bankrout, 
amve Ludgate pet fo free men debters,free 
From hurt, till with their creditours they gree- 


Some ſays. 


of Nennius; Fol. 70 


Some lay the Citye alſotoke the name 

Df Lud my bzother! fo2 he it reparde, 

And J muſt nee des as true conſeſſe the ſame: 
Foz why that time nocoſt on it he ſparde. 

He ſtill encreaft and peopled euery warde: 
And bad them aye Kaer lud the city call, 

Oz Ludſtone, now you name it London all. 


At length he dyed, his childzen vnder age. 
The elder named was Androgeus, 
Committing both vuts my bꝛothers charge: 
The ponger of them hight Tennancius. 

The Britaynes wanting aged rulers thus, 
Choſe foz that time Caſlibellane their kinge, 
Py bzother Julkice ment in euerp thinge. 


The Romainethenthe mighty Czſarfought, 

Againſt the Galles andconquerde them by might, 
Thich don: he ſtode on ſhozes wher ſee he mought . 
The Ocean ſtas, and Britayneclieues full bzight, 

« (Quoth bee) what Region lyes there in my ſight, 

te Mee thinckes ſome Jlande inthe ſeas J ſee: 

e Mot pet ſubdued, noz vanquiſht pet by mee: 


ttb that they told bim, wee the Britay nes wert: 
A people ſtoute, and fearce in feates of warre. 
te (Quoth he) the Rowaynes neuer pet with feare, 
cc Of Nation rude, was daunted of ſo farre: 
cc Ure therefore minde, to pꝛoue them what they are. 
And therewithall. the letters hither (ent, | 
By thoſe Embaſſage bꝛought, and thus they went. e 
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The tragocdye 
2G. Julius Cæſar Dia. of Rome 


to Caſſibellane kinge of Britaine 
ſendeth greetinge. 


= S Tub that the Gods haue gluen vs all the let, 
As ſubiects to our Romaine Empire hie: 
©. By warre, oz as it ſeemed Joue the beſt, 
. Ot whom we Romaynes came and chiefely J. 


15 A Therefoze to pou which in the Ocean dwell, 

© As pct not vnderneth ſubtection due: 
Nee ſende our letters greeting, wete pe well, 
© Jn warlike caſes,thus we deale with pou, 


« Firſt that you as the other Regions pape, 

6, fAs tribute pearely, Romay nes we require: 
Then that pou will with all the foꝛce pou map, 
Mithſtand our foes,as yozs with ſwoꝛd and fire, 


cc And thirdlythat by cheſe, pou pledges ſende, 

<« C' aſlure the couenaunts once agreed by pou. 

«© So with pour daunger leſſe, our warres map ende: 
4 Els did we warre, Caſſibellane Adieu. 


* 4 r. 


No fooner were theſe Ceſars letters ſeene, 
But ſtraight the king foz all bis nobles ſent: 
De ſhewd chem what their aunceſtours had bene, 
And pꝛaide them tell in this their whole intent. 
He could them where about the Romaynes went, 
And what 


— — — — watt im. 


And what ſubiection mas, ham ſervile they 
Should ber, if Cz(ar bare their pompe away 


| > II 


And all the Briraynes euen as ſet on fpze, 
(Dy ſelke not leaſt enflamed was to fight) 
Did bumblye him in topfull wiſe require: 
That he bis letters would to Cæſar we te, 
And tell him plaine wet paſte not of his ſpite. 
lee paſt as litle, of the Romaynes wee, 
Aad leſſe:then they of vs, if lefle might bee. 


There foze the ioy full kinge againe replide, 
Though counſaile wiſe of all the nobles bad, 

Bp letters hee the Romaynes he ſtes denyde: 

Thich made the Britayns hautp barte full glad, 
No doubt the Romaynes moe then halfc were mad, 
To here bis letters wzitten, thus they went: 


Which he againe to mighty Cæſar (cut, 


Caſſibellane kinge of Brit. 


to C. Iulius Cæſar Dictat. 
ſenderhaunſwere. * 


40 A2 thou O Cxſar wzitſte, the Gods haue giuen fothce, | 
«© >The Welt : ſo J reply, they gaue this Tflande mee. 
Thou ſayſt you Romay nes. and thy ſeife of Gods diſcende: 

*© Anddarſt thou then, to ſpoile our Troian bloud pꝛetende ? 

us Againe, though Gods haue giune, thet all the wozly as thine: 
Cbats parted trom the woꝛld, thou gerſt no lande of mme. 
*© And ſith like wiſe of Gods we tame, a Nation free: 


© Tee owe uo tribute, ayde, o pledge to Rome oz thte. 
To ſaus 


Ihe Tragoœdye 


te Refract thy will, os wadge thy warre,as likes thee belle 
cc te are to figbt, and rather then ta lrendſhip pꝛelt. 
tec To ſaue our country, from the fozce of foꝛraine rife; 
| | c Eche Britaine here, is well content to venter life, 
=_ |. tc Wee feare not of the ende, oꝛ daungers thou doft tell: 
| « But ble thy pleaſure if thou mayſte,thus fare thou well. 


Ca ib. 


hen Cæſar had reteaude bis aunſwere ſoe, 

It vert him much: be fully ſtraight decreed, 

To wadge vs warre, and wozke vs Britaines woe: 
Therefoꝛe he haſted hichcrwarde with ſpecde. 
Wee Britayne z eke, pꝛepard our ſelues with heede, 
To meete the Romay nes all in warlike wiſe: 
With ail the fozce, and [peede we might deuiſe. 


Cee Britaynes then farre deemde it merter much, 
To meete him fir ſt at th entry on this lande: 
Then foz to giue an entrye here to ſuche, 

Might with our victuals here our ſelues withſtãv. 
T1s better far thy ent mye to abande, 

Quite from thy boꝛders to a ſtraunger ſople: 


Then he at home, thee and thy cauntrp ſpople. 


Eherefoze we met him, at bis entry in, 
BE: | And pitche our campes directly in his wap? 
3 Wee minded ſure to lee ſe 02els to winne 
| The pꝛaiſe, befoze wee paſte from thence away, 
Do when that both the armies were in ray, 
And ttumpets blaſte on every ſive was blowne: 
Our mindes to either eche, were quickely knowne. 


ot SET I Sy Ye Por Ar oye pions coerce „ GC, * 
- 


of Nenrius. Fol. 72 


Wee iopned battaile, fercelp both we fought: — 2 41 
The Romaynes to enlarge their Empires lame. | 
And wee with all the foxce and might wee mought, : 
To ſaue our country,and tokeepe our name, = 
D wozthp Briraynes learne to do the ſame, =? 
Nee bꝛake the rapes of all the Romaine hoſt: | 
And made the mighty Cæſar leaue bis boaſt, 


Det he the woꝛthieſt Captaine euer was, 5 ' 
B2ought all in ray, and fought agaiue a newer 
Dis (kf{full ſouldiers he could bing to palle, 
At once fo2 wb his traynings all they knewe, 
No ſoner J his noble cozps did bewe, 

But in IJ bzake amongſt the Captaines baude, 
And there J fought with Cxſar hand co hande. 


O God thou mightlt haue given a Brit aine grace, 
CT haue ſlaine the Romaine Czſar noble then: 
TUhich ſought his bloud the Britaynes to deface, 
And dꝛing in bondage, valiaunt wozthp men, 

He neuer ſhould haue gone to Rome agen, 

To ſight with Pompey,oz his Peres to ſlape, 

D2 els to bʒing his countrye in decape. 


It ioyde mp bart to ſtrike on Cæſars tre it. 
D Cxſar that thert had bin none but wee: 
J often made mp ſwoꝛde to trye thy bꝛeſt, 
But Lady Foztune did not looke on mee. 
Jadle was meethonght with Czlarsthzee, 

Co trye the caſe: I made thy hart to quake, 5 

When on thy crelt with mighty ſtrokes Alrake. The tis; 
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The Trageedye. 


The ſtrokes thou front mee,hurt me nought at alle 
Fo) why thy ſir ength was nothing in reſpect, 

But thou hav ee bathve (bp fwo2din popſon all: 
Cabich did my wounde , not deadly els iuft ct. 

Yet was J 02 J parted hence bew2ekte, | 

I gate thy ſwoꝛde from thee foꝛ all thy feme: - 

And made thee flye, fo2 frare to eate the ſame, 


Foz when thy ſwoꝛd was in my Target fat, 

A mane the fixe, and quickly leaue thp holde: 
Thou never waſt in all thy life ſo gaſt, 

Noz durſt againe be euer balfe ſo bolde. 

J made a nomber Romaynes hatts full colde, 
Fight, fight. you noble Britaynet now/quoth I) 
Tee neuer all will vareuenged dye, 


What Cxſarthough thy pꝛaiſe and mine be od! 
Der dy the ſtozies ſtatte remember mee: 
Though Poets all ot the da make a God, 

Such ſimple kooles in making Gods they bee. 
Dec if Imight mp cafe haue tride wyth thee, 
Thou neuer hadi retourude to Romeagaine? 
No! of thy faithfull frendes, bin beaip flaine, 


A nomber Britaynes mſghtf thou ther haue ſcene, 
Death wounded fight, g ſpoile their ſpiteful foes: 
Dp (elfe mapnde,flewe and manglev mo J weene, 
Chen J was hurt then twenty moze of choſe. 

J made the Romaynes harts co take their hoſe: 

In all the campe uo Romaineſtarce I ſpyde, 
Durl halle a combat gaiaft a Britaine bypde. 


Aclength 


of Nennius. 


At lengthe J meta noble man they calve 
Pim Labienus,one of Cæſars frendes, 
A Tribune erſte had many Britaynes thzalvez 
as one of Cæſars legatts fozth he ſendes. 
TQell met (q J) Impnde to make the mendes, 
Fo all thy frendſhip to our countrep crewe: | 
And ſo with Cæſars ſwozdezhis frende I lle we. 


Fol. z 


Chat nede J name pou tuery Britayne here, 

As firſte the king the nobles all beſide: 

Full toute and wozthy wightes in warte that were, 
As cuer crſte the ſtately Romaines trpde. 

e fought ſo long they durſt no longer byde, 
Mꝛoude Cæſar he fo} all his bzagges and doſkex 
Flew backe to ſpippes, with halt his ſcattered hole, 


If he had bene a God as ſottes him namde, 

He coulde not of vs Britaynes taken fople; 

The Monarche Cæſar might baue bene aſhamde, 
From ſuch an Illande with his ſhippes recople, 
Oz elſe to flie and leaue behinde the ſpoyle: 
But life is ſwete, he thought it better flpe, 
Then byde amongft vs Britaynes foz to die. 


I had his ſwoꝛde, was namde Crocea more, 

Mith which he gaue me in the heapa ftroke, 

The venime of the which had ſuch a fozce, 

It able was to perce the harte of oke: 

No medcines might the popſon out reuoke, g 
Wherfoze though ſcarce he perced had the ſkint 

In fiftene dapes mp bꝛaynes it EY Mere 
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The Tragoedye | 


And then to ſoone(alas therfoze) I dyde, 

J would to God he had retournde againet 

So that J might but once the daſtard ſpyde, 
Bekoze be went Jl had che ferpent ſlaine. 

He playde the cowarde cutthꝛote all to playne, 
A beaſtly ſerpentes harte that beaſte decectes: \ 


Which 02 be fighte , his ſwoꝛde with bane iafectes. 


Dell then my death, wb Czſarno renownez | 


Foz both Jgatetherby,eternall fame, 

And eke his ſwoꝛde to ſtrike his frendes a downe: 
Illewe therewith bis Labiene by name, 

Vith pꝛince, ag ainſt my countrey foes J came: 
Was wounded, vet did neuer fainte noz yelde: 
Till Cæſar with * ſouldiours fled the ſtelde. 


ho would not venter life in ſuch a caſe? 
TAho would not fight, at countreis whole requeſte? 
Abo would not, meeting Cæſar in the place, 
Fight foz lie, pꝛince and countrey with the beſte : 
Thegreateſt courage is ctes expꝛeſte. 
Then koꝝ thy pꝛince with fozticude as J,. 

And realmes behofe:is pꝛayſe, to line q; dy. 


Nowe wuyte my life when thou haſte leifure and, 
Mill all thy countrep men to learne by mee, 
Both fo their pʒꝛince and foz their natiue lande: 
As valiaunte, bolde and fearelcſle foz to bee. 

A paterne plapne of foztitude they ſee, 

Co which directlp if them ſelues they frame: 


They ſhall ptelerue, their countrep, faith and fame. 
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he Authour, Fol. 74. 


Hen noble Nennius thus had ended talke, 
He vaniſht with ſo ſweete an heauenly ſmell: 

Mee ſcemde the graces all with him did walke, 

And what | heard of Mulicke did excell. 

Like notes of Inſtrumentsno tongue can tell, 

V Vith harmonye, of ſuch an heauenly noyes: 


Mee ſeemde they paſſed all our earthly ioyes. 


Their tunes declardethebattaileall ſo right, 
As if the Britaynes and the Romaynes 
Had preſently in hearing and in light: 
A freſhe the bloudy battaile all began. 
Mee thought l heard the vertues of the man, 
By notes dec larde, and Cæſars daungers tolde: 


More plainely, then with eyes 1 might beholde. 


» 


But when they came to tell of Cæſars flight, 

I ſawe the Romaines fall me thought full faſt, 
Andall the Britaines, chace them euen till night: 
V Vherewith the ſoundeof Britiſhe trompets blaſt, 
Made mee ſo madde and mazed at the lalt: 

] lookt about for ſword or weapon l, 


To runne with Britaynes, cryde they flie they flie. 


Their flight to ſnipps, and foyle the trompets ſound, 
And blewe the victours triumphes at retourne: 

The noy ſe welnighe my ſences did confound, 

And made my hart with all their loues to borne. 

But when they gan the wounded Britaynes mourne. 

V Vith doubled way ling ſhriekes, ſuch cryes they ſents 
And ſobbes and ſi 3 my hart chey rent. 
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The Authour. 


Fke chieflye they at noble Nennius ſtayde, | 
They ſeemde with doulefull tunes their notes to riue, 
And! ſodainly his praiſe againe they playde: 

O worthyc Nennius for thy facts aliue, 

The trumpe of Fame was ſtraightly chargde reuiue, 
And keepe,maintaine and celebrate his praiſe: 

V Vhuch graunted, all they vaniſht quite their way es. 


It oft funera Virtus. 


Finis ꝙ Iohn Hig gms, 
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